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In  Six  C  A  NT  O' S, 


To  the  REA  D  E  R. 

HAving  feen  an  Edition  of  thkVoemy  printed  by  H.  Hills  Black- 1 
Fryers,  I  had  the  CurioJity  to  Compare  it  rvith  one  J  had  inmy  \ 
Study,  and  upon  Examination^  found  neat  200  Lines  omittedj,  which 
hdd  been  added  by  the  Author  to  a  later  and  better  JmpreJftQn\  with  fe- 
verat  Errors  Corre^ed  through  the  whole  :  iVhich  to  oblige  the  Publichy 
1  lent  to  the  V tinier  of  this  Volume^'  being  entirely  fatisfied  it  is  a  much 
more  CorreB  and  Authentkk  Copy  than  any  hitherto  printed  ;  befides  ha» 
ving  the  Advantage  of  the  JHey  to  Explain  the  Perfons  therein  hinted' 

^  at^  and  a  Solution  of  every  Thing  that  fee  ms  difficult  to  underjiand* 


L.O  M  D  0  M: 


Printed  by  f.  Bradford  in  FetterLane  x  and  Sold 
by  the  Bookfellers  oi London  and  Weftminfter,ijo9’.\ 


TO 

.  ^ 


Anthony  Henley,  Efqmrei 


AMatf  of  your  char aBir  can  no  mart  Trevent  a  BeMca^ 
thn^  than  hg  wou^d  Encourage  one  j  for  Merit j  like  a  i 
Virgins  Blujhes,  is  ftill  moft  difeover^  when  it  labours^ 
mofi  to  be  conceal'd,  ^Tis  hardy  that  to  think  well  of  yoUy  (hou^di 
be  but  JuflcCy  and  to  tell  you  foy  fhou*d  be  an  0 fence  :  Tbus  ra*^ 
ther  than  violate  your  Modefiy^  /  bt  wanting  to  your  otherr 
Virtues  j  and  to  gratify  One  good  ^j^ality^  do  wrong  to  a  Thou-^ 
far-d„  The  World  generally  meafures  cur  Efteem  by  the  jdrdourr 
gf  OUT  ftetences  \  and  will  f caret  believe  that  fo  much  Zeal  m 
the  Hearty  tan  he  confifient  with  fo  much  Faintnefs  in  the  Ex^o 
preffwns  ^  but  when  They  refleB  on  your  Readme f$  to  do  Goody  anm 
your  Induftry  to  hide  it  j  on  your  Paffon  to  oblige,  and  your  Fam 
to  hear  it  own'd  ^y  They  U  conclude y  that  jicknowledgements  wou^oi 
be  Vngrateful  to  a  ferfon,  who  even  feems  to  receive  the  (^Uga-* 
Hens  he  confers,,  -  -  ^ 

Bftt  tho*  1  fhoiPd  peffwade  niy  fetf  to  ht  (ilent  upon  all  Occa»> 
[tons  i  ^thofe  more  Polite  ArtSy  whichy  till  of  late^  have  Lah-i^ 
guiflid  and  Decay  dy  wou^d  appear  under  their  prefent  Advam- 
sages  y  and  own  you  for  one  of  their  generous  Reftorers :  Info  much, 
that  Sculpture  now  Breaths y  Painting  Speaks^  Muftek  Ravijhes  :: 
and  as  ydfi  help  to  ref  He  Our  Tufle^  you  difiringuijh  your  \Own. 

Tour  Apprhbation  of  this^Poemy  is  -  the  only  Exception  to  tha 
Opinidnihe  World  has  of  your  judgiinenty  that  ought  to  relifh  no^^ 
thing  fo  mtkchy  as  what  you  write  jour  felf :  But  you  are  refoWsi 
to  forget  to  be  a  Criticky  ^  by  r4membring  y6u  are  a  Friends  To  fay 
morey  wofi^d  be  uncafie  toyou,  and  to  fay  lefsy  Wm^d  be  unfsfi  in 


YoHr  Huttible  S^rv^ant. 


f 


1 


T  H  E 


PREFACE. 


Since  this  following  Poem  in  a  manner  ftole  into  the  World,  I  con’d 
not  be  furpriz  d  to  find  it  uncorreft:  I  can  no  more  I'ay  I  iras 

c  than  that  I  approv’d  of  the  Pitb- 

inner  s  Precipitatioo  m  doing  it :  For  a  Hurry  in  the  fi:xecution,  senerally 
produces  a  Leifure  m  Reflexion;  fo  when  we  run  the  fafteft,  we  Humble 
the  oftncft.  However,  the  Errors  of  the  Printer  have  not  been 

Reader;  and  if  IcouM  but  fay  the 
of  the  Author,  he’d  need  no  Jufttfication  againft  tiie 

wilo^  t  am  Hire,  wou'd  have  been  bet¬ 
ter  pleas  d  if  they  had  met  with  more  Faults. 

That  the  Fury  Difeafe  is  an  improper  Ma¬ 
chine  to  recite  Chara^ers,  and  recommend  the  Example  of  prefent  WfK 
ters;  ®utthd  I  nad  the  Authority  of  fome  and  Poets,  upon 

Che  Dcfign  ^  yet,  that  I  might  non  intm- 
duce  any  thing  that  feem  d  inconfiftent  or  hard,  I  ftarted  this  Objeaion 
my  fel^  to  a  Gentleman  very  remarkable  in  this  fort  of  Criticifm,  who 

wou  d  by  no  means  allow  that  the  Contrivance  was  forc’d,  or  the  Con-* 
duct  incongruous. 

f  reprefented  a  rurj^  as  well  as  Envy :  She  is  imagin’d  to  be 

forov.by  an  Incantation  from  her  Recefs  ^  and  to  be  reveng’d  on  the  Ex- 
orcift,^mortfc  him  with^an  Iritroduaion  of  feveral  Perfoas  emmeat  la 
an  AcCompliftiment  He  has  made  fome  Advances  in. 

_  NOT  is  the  Compliment  lefs  to  any  Great  Genius  mention’d  there  j 
fmee  a  very  Fiend,  who  naturally  repines  at  any  Excellency,  is  forcM  to 
confers  how  happily  They/ve  all  fucceeded. 

The  next  Objeaion  is,  That  !  have  imitated  the  Lutm  of  Monlieiit 
^  J  muft  own  !  am  proud  of  the  Imputation ;  unleCs  their  Onarrel 
be.  That  I  nave  not  done  it  enough :  But  he  that  will  give  hmi  df  the 
trouble  of  examining,  will  End  I  have  copyM  him  in  nothing  but  In  two 

CantolL  and  in  one  in 

nis  Firft  Csnto ,  the  Senfe  of  which  Line  is  entirely  his,  and  {  couM  wiOi 
It  were  not  the  only  good  One  in  mine. 

material  ODjeaions  I  have  heard  of,  andihall 

<»n.c  to  fliew  them  two.  One  of  thefe  curious.  I’erfons 

e  ihefhe  ffonour  to  (ay.  He  approves  of  the  Conclufion  of  it;  but  E 
foppofe  -as  upon  no  other  Reafon,  but  becaufe  ’tis  the  Conclufira.  How- 

not  to  be  thought  Excellent  in  an 
Amufement  I  have  very  little  praftis’d  hitherto,  nor  perhaps  ever  fhall 

-h!  ,  4.  .?■  hard  to  be  got,  and^very  eafyto 

b.  loft,  US.  Purfuit  IS  painful,  and  its  PoffelSon  unfruittiii ;  Nor  had  I 


ever 


2  The  B  R  E  F  ACE, 

ever  attempted  anything  in  this  hind,  till 

the  Members  of  the  CoUige  of  Fh^cUns  encreafing  dai*y  Cnotwithftand- 
ing  the  irequent  Exhortations  of  oyr  Worthy  Prefident  to  the 

3  was  perfwaded  to  attempt  fomething  of  this  nature,  and  to  en 
to  Rally  fome  of  our  dilTafFeaed  Members  into  a  fenfe  ot  their 

wh  >  have  hitherto  mofl  obftinately  oppos'd  all  manner  of  Union  j  and  1^  /e 
continu  d  fo  unreafonably  refraaory,  that  ’twas  thought  ht  by  the  Col¬ 
lege,  to  reinforce  the  Obfervance  of  the  Statutes  by  a  Bond,  which  fo 
of”  them^  would  not  comply  with,  tho’  none  of ’em  had  rems  d  the  Cere» 
moriy  of  the  cuftomary  Oath  j  like  fome  that  will  truft  their  Wives  w  th 
any  body,  but  their  Money  with  none.  I  was  forry  to  find  there  co  ^ 
be  any  Conftitution  that  was  not  to  be  cured  without  Poyfon,  and  tnat 
there  flioiikl  be  a  Profpea  of  effeaing  it  by  a  lefs  grateful  Method 

than  Rcafon  and  Perbwafion.  <  v 

The  Original  i:f  this  Difference  has  been  of  fome  ftaadmg,  tho  it  di^ 
not  break  out  to  Eury  and  Excefs  till  the  time  of  Ereaing  the 
being  an  Apartment  in  the  College  fet  up  for  the  Relief  Sick 

poor,  and  manag  d  jsver  fince  with  an  Integrity  and  Dif-intereit  luitafcle 

to  lb  vTaritable  a  Defigti,  , 

If  any  Perfon  would  be  more  fully  inform'd  about  the  Particulars  of  fo 
Pious  a  Work  I  refer  him  to  a  freatife  fet  forth  by  the  Authority  of  the 
Prefident  and  Cenfors,  in  the  Pear  97.  ‘Tis  ci\l‘d  jijhi)n_  Account  ojthe 
ftocetiings  of  the  CoUge  of  Phjficuns,  London,  tn  reUmn  .9 
^oor.  The  Reader  may  th  re  not  only  be  inform  d  of  the  Rife  and  Pro- 
o-refs  of  this  fo  Publick  an  Undertaking,  but  alfo  of  the  Concurrence  and 
Encouragf^nient  it  met  vfith  from  the  moft,  as  Well  as  the  moft  Ancient 
Memberfof  the  Society,  notwithftanding  the  vigorous  OppofRion.  of  1 
few  Men,  who  thought  it  their  Incereft  to  defeat  fo  laudable  a  Oelign. 

The  Iniention  of  this  Preface  is  not  to  perfwade  Mankind  to  enter 
into  our  Qiiarrels,  but  to  vindicate  the  Author  from  being  cenfur^d 
of  taking  any  indecent  Liberty  with  a  Faculty  he  has  the  Honour  to 
be  a  Membei  of.  If  Satyr  may  appear  direUed  at  any  particular 
Perfon  Tis  at  iiich  only  as  are  prefuiffd  to  be  engag’d  in  Difhonou- 
rable  Confederacies  for  mean  and  mercenary  Eads,  againft  the  Digr 
nity  of  their  own  Profelfion.  But  if  there  be  no  fuch,  then  thefe  Cha- 
raffers  are  but  imaginaryj  and  by  coiifequence  ought  to  give  no  body 

The  Defcriptlon  of  the  Battle  is  grounded  upon  a  Feud  that  hap-  ^ 
jied  in  the  JDifpc^^^faryy  betwixt  a  Member  of  the  College  with  his  Re*  ^ 
tiiiLie,  and  fome  of  the  Servants  that  attended  there,  to  difpence  the 
Medicines;  and  is  fo  far  real;  tho’ the  Poetical  Relation  be  fiaitious. 

'  1  hope  no  body  will  think  the  Author  Scurrilous  through  the  whole, , 
who  being  too  liable  to  Faults  himfelf,  ought  to  be  lefs  fevere  upon 
the  Milcarriages  of  others.  If  I  am  hard  upon  anyone,  tis  my  Rea¬ 
der  But  lome  Worthy  Gentlemen,  as  remarkabR  for  their  Humanity  ^ 
as  tiieir  Extraordinary  Parts,  have  taken  care  to  make  him  amends  for . 

it,  by  prefixing  fomething  ot  their  own. 

I  confefs  thole  Ingenious  Gentlemen  have  done  me  a  gres^Honour 
but  while  they  defign  an  imaginary  Panegyrick  upon  me.  They  have 
made  a  real  one  upon  1  hemfelves-,  and  by  faying  how  much  this  fmall 
Performance  exceeds  fome  others.  They  convince  the  World  how  far ; 
it  falls  ihortof  d heirs.  i 

Thei 


( ? ) 


The  Copjr  of  an  Inftrament  5’ubfcribed  hy 
the  Prefident,  moft,  of  the  E- 

ledtsj  Senior  Fellaws,  Candidates,  &c, 
of  the  College  of  Phy ficians^  in  relation 
to  the  /Sick:  Poor;  : 

■  ■  f  'i  " 

WHereas  thefeveral  OfJers  of  th  College  of  Fhy- 
JtcidMS,  London,  for\prefcrihtng'  Medic/ttes  gratis 
\\T  ft  Poor  . Sick  of  i  the  Cities  of  London  and 

c  llliniier,  nvd  Parts  adjacent^  as  alfo  the  Propofals 
made  by  the  faid  College  to  the  Lord  Mayor,  Court  of 
Aldermen  and  Common  Cornel  of  London,  in  purfuance 
thereof,  have  hitherto  been  ike ffeHual,  for  that  no  Method 
hath  been  taken  to  furniflj  t^e  Poor  with  Medicines  for 
their  Cure  at  low  and  rea finable  Rates  ;  We  therefore 
whofe  Names,  are  here  under\ written.  Fellows  or  Members 
of  the  faid  College,  :  being  fimni  eff equally  to  promote 
fi  great  a  Cli^ity,  by.the  Counfel  and  good  liking  of  the 
Prefident  and  College  declared  in  their  Comitia,  hereby 
(to  wit,  each  4  us  feverady  and  a-part,  and  not  the  one 
for  the  other  of  us)  do  obliege  our /elves  to  pay  to  Doclor 
Thomas  Burwell,  Fellow  and  Eletl  of  the  Jaid  College, 
the  Sum  of  Ten  Pounds  a-pie.ce  of  Lawful  Money  of  En«r- 
land,  by  fuch  Proportions,  and  at  fuch  times  as  to  the 
fir  part  of  the  Subfcribers  hereto  /hall  (eem  mojl  convenient  : 
Which  Money  when  received  ‘by  the  fatd  Dr.  Thomas  Bur- 
weli,  is  to  be  by  him^  expended  in, preparing  and  delivering 
Medicines  to  the  Poor  at  their  intrinjtck  Value,  in  fuch 
Manner,  and  at  fuch  Times,  and  by  fuch  Orders  and  Di> 
rfflims,  as  by  the  major  part  of  the  Subfcribers  hereto, 
/ball  tn  Writing  be  hereafter  appointed  and  d trebled  for 
that  purpofe.  In  Witnefs  whereof  we  have  hereunto  fet 

our  Hands  and  Seals  this  Twenty  Second  Day  of  Decern- 

ber,  i6^6. 


Tho. 


Tho.  Millington^  frafes. 
Tho.  Barwell,  Eleii  anJ 

Cenfor. 

Sara.  Gojlias,  Ele^^ 

E<jw.  Browne,  Ele^. 
Rich.TorIefs,£/<r5  ^Cenfif. 
Edw.  Halfe,  Ele£i» 

Tho.  Gill,  Cef^or. 

Will.  Dawes,  Cenfor. 

Ja  Hutton- 
Rob.  Brady. 

Hans  Sloane. 

Rich.  Morton- 
John  Hawys. 

Gh.  Harel. 

Rich.  Robinfon, 

Job.  Bateman. 

Walter  Mills. 

Dan.  Coxe. 

Henry  Sarapfon. 

Thomas  Gibfon. 

Charles  Goodall. 

Edra.  E'fg. 

Sana.  Garth. 

Parnh.  Soarae. 

Denton  Nicholas. 

Jcfeph  Gaylatd. 


John  Woollafton. 
Steph.  Hunt. 

Oliver  Horfenjan.' 
Rich.  Morton, 
David  Hamilton. 
Hen.  Moreilii 
Walter  Harris. 
William  Bri^s. 
Tho.  CoUadon- 
Martin  Lifter. 

Jo-  Colbatch. 
Bernard  Connor. 
W.  Cockburn, 

J.  le  Fcure. 

P.  Sylveftre. 

Cha.  Morton.' 
Walt.  Charltom 
Phineas  Fowke. 
Tho.  Alvery. 

Rob.  Gray. 

John  Wright.’ 
James  Drake.' 

Sam.  Morris. 

John  Woodward* 
— —  Norris. 
George  Colebrock. 
Gideon  Harvey. 


The  Defign  of  Printing  the  Subfcriber’s  Names,  istc 
Slew,  that  the  late  Undertaking  has  the  San3:ion  of  j. 
College  Ad;  and  that ’tis  not  a  Projeft  carried  onbj 
Five  or  Six  Members,  as  thofe  that  oppofe  it  wouk! 
unjuftly  infiouate. 


I 
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♦ 
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( s ) 


To  Dr. 


OH  that  foms  Genius  y  whofe  Poe  tick  Vein 

MountagueV,  coiPd  a  jtp^.  fid 
Would  fearch  the  Gmclm  andtheLudn  Store 
d4nd  thence  prefem  thee  with  the  pure  [I  Oar^  ^ 

In  lafing  Numbers  praifethy  whole  Defkn 
-rind  Manly  Beauty  of  each  Nervous  Line^ 

Show  low  your  pointed  Satyfs  Sterling  Wk^ 
only  Knaves^  or  formal  BhchlHads  hit, 

Who  re  gravely  DuU,  i  nflpid I  y  Serene, 

■And  carry  all  their  Wifdom  in  their  Mknt 

thHs  exposU,  thus  flripU  of  their  DifgmQ. 
None  will  again  Admire y  moj}  will  Defpife,  ^ 
Show  in  what  Noble '  Ferfe  Nafiau  you  fmL 
How  fuch  a  Poeds  worthy  fuch  a  King. 

Vhen  SomerV  Charming  Eloquence  you  Praife^ 

How  loftily  ^our  Tunefnl  Foke  you  raifel  *  ^ 

But  my  poor  feeble  Mufe  is  as  unfit 
■  0  Praifej  as  Imitate  what  you  have  writa 
^rtifis  alone  jhould  venture  to  Commend 
i/hat  lO^nnh  can^t  Condemn^  tsor  Darden  Mendi. 
Vhat  mkjiy  writ  with  that  Firty  and  with  that  Eafe 
he  Beanie^  the  Ladies^  and  the  Critkks  fkafe. 


b  my  friend  the  Author^, 
Opinion  of  his 


Sk  me  noty  Frundy  what  /  approve  or 
Perhaps  /  know  not  why  /  Ltkcy  or 
can  he  Pleas  d^y  and  1  dare  own  /  am* 

ead  Thee  oVer  with  a  Lover'^s  Eycy 
ooH  hafi  no  FaultSy  or  I  no  Faults  can  fpy  y 
lou  art  all  Beamy y  or  all  Blindneft  h 


>6  5 


(  6  ^ 

Critkh,  and  aged  Beaux  of  Fancy  chafie] 

VFho  ne'eT  had  Fire^  or  elfe  whofe  Five  is  paf^* 

Mnft  judge  by  Rules  what  they  want  Force  to  TaflCi 

^  wan’d  a  Poet,  like  a  Mi/lrefs,  try,  _ 
l!^Qt  by  heT  hey  hev  ISofCj  hef  Eyes  j 

But  by  Jome  JSIamelefs  Vow  to  give  me  Joy, 

The  Nymph  has  GraftnV,  Cecil’/,  Churchif^  Charms^ 

If  With  Tefifilefs  Vitcs  my  Soul  fide  WetYms 
IVi-h  Balm  upon  her  LipSj  aud  Raptures  in  her  Arms. 

Such  'is  thy  Geniusi  andfuch  Jrt^  is  thiney 
Some  fecret  JHagick  works  in  ev  ry  Einej 
We  judge  noty  but  we  feel  the  Vow  r  Divine. 

Where  all  is  Jufi^  is  Beauteous y  and  is  Fairy 
DifiinEhions  vanifi)  of  peculiar  Air, 

Lofi  in  our  Pleafure,  we  Enjoy  in  you 
Lucreiius,  Horace,  ShefFeild,  Mountague. 

And  yet  '^is  thought^  fome  Criticks  in  this  "Towny 
By  Rules  to  ally  but  to  themfelves  unknown y 
mi  Damn  thy  Verfcy  and  Jufltfie  their  own. 

Whyy  let  them  Da^m  :  Were  it  not  wondWous  hard 
Eacetiom  Mirmiis  and  the  jcx*// 

So  near  allay  d  in  Learnmgy  rim  7 

ShoWd  not  have  leave  to  JudgCy  m  well  as  Kill  . 

NaVy  let  them  write  *,  Let  them  their  Forces  ]oin^ 

And  hope  the  Motly  Piece  may  Rival  thine. 

Safely  defpife  their  Mtlkey  and  their  Tody  ■  ^ 

mich  Tulgar  Ears  alone  will  reachy  and  will  dejile. 

BeitthyGenrous  ’  rf  a 

Whofe  Judgmenty  and  whofe  Eriendfinp  ts  a  Teft. 

With  Learned  Hannes  thy  hea  ing  Cares  be  joyn  dy 
Search  thoughtful  RatclifFe  to  his  tnmoB  Mind : 

Vnltey  refioreyour  ArtSy  and  fave  Mankind. 

Whilfi  all  the  bufie  Mir  mils  of  the  Town 
Envy  our  Healthy  and  pinejmay^  their  own. 

When  e’er  thou  woud’Ji  a  Tempting  ^^ufe  engage y 
Tudktous  WaUli  can  beji  direSh  her  Rage. 

To  Somers,  and  to  Dorfet 

And  let  their  Stamp  Immortalize  thy  W  it. 

Corfenting  Phoebus  bows^  if  they  . 

And  Ranks  thee  with  theforemoH  Bards  above. ^ 

Whilft  thefe  of  Right  the  Deathlefs  Laurel  Jendy 
Be  it  my  Humble  Bus’nefs  to  Commend  ,  ,  ^  .  j 
The  fnithfdyhonefl  Man^and  the  well-namr  d  Fnend. 

Chr.  Codringtoa. 
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To  my  Friend  Dr.  G — thy  the  Author  of 

the  Difpenfgry. 

TO  Fraife  your  Healing  Art  would  he  in  vah, 

The  Health  you  give,  prevents  the  Foetus  Pm* 
Sufficiently  confirm  d  is  your  Renown^ 

And  f  hut  fill  the  Chorus  of  the  Town, 

That  let  me  wave,  and  only  nm  Admire^ 

The  dazling  Rays  of  your  Poetick  Fire  % 

Which  its  diffnfive  Virtue  does  difpenfe. 

In  flowing  Verfe,  and  elevated  Senfe. 

The  Town,  which  long  has  Jwallom*d foolijh  Ferfe^ 

Which  Poet  afters  ev^ry  where  rehearfe  ; 

'  Will  mend  their  Judgment  nowj  refine  their  Tafte, 

And  gather  up  tld  Applanfe  they  threw  in  Wafte, 

The  Playhoufe  fhan  t  Encourage  falfe,  fuhlime. 

Abortive  Thoughts^  with  Decoration-Rhime* 

The  Satyr  of  Vile  Scribblers  fhM  appear 
On  noney  except  upon  themfelves  fevere : 

While  yours  Contemns  the  Gall  of  Vulgar  Spight  | 

And  when  you  feem  to  Smile  the  mofi,  you  Bite,, 

Tho.  CheeL 
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To  my  Frictidj  upon  the  Difpenfary.  , 

AS  ivhen  tke  People  ef  the  tPorthen  Zone 
Find  the  Approach  of  Revolving  Sm, 

Plemd  and  Reviv'd^  They  fee  the  new4orn  Lights 
And  dread  no  more  Eternity  of  Night. 

ThusWe^  who  lately  as  of  Summers  Heat 
Have  felt  a  Dearth  of  Poetry  and  Wit  5 
Once  fear  d,  AfoMo  mould  return  no  nwre 
From  warmer  Climes^  to  an  ungrateful  Shore.  '  , 

But  Tou,  the  Favrite  of  the  Tuneful  NinCf 
Have  made  the  God  in  his  full  Fuji  re  (hine% 

Our  Night  have  changed  into  Glorious  Day, 

,  And  reachA  Perfe^ion  in  your  firfi  Effay  ; 

So  the  Toung  Eagle  that  his  Force  would  try. 

Faces  the  Sun^  and  toidrs  it  to  the  Sky. 

Others-  proceed  to  Art  hy  flow  degree Sj 
jlukimrd  at  firfi,  at  length  they  faintly  pleafe  5 
Andfiiil  whatever  their  firfi  Efforts  produce, 

^Tis  an  Ahrtive^  or  an  Infant  Mufe  :  . 

Whilji  yours ^  like  from  the  Head  <7/ Jove 

Steps  out  full  grown,  imt^  Nollefi  Pace  to  move* 

What  ancient  Poets  to  their  Suljells  otvey 
Is  here  inverted,  and  this  owes  to  you  : 

Tou  found  it  Little,  hut  have  made  it  Great  ^ 

They  could  Defer  the,  hut  you  alone  Create. 

Now  let  four  3iufe  rife  with  Expanded  Wings^ 

To  Sing  the.  Fate  of  Empires,  and  of  Kings  ; 

Great  ViUorks  (hi ll  next  rebearfe, 

'  And  raife  a  Trophy  of  Immortal  V erje  ; 

Thus  to  your  Art  proportion  the  Defign, 

And  Mighty  Things  will  Mighty  Numbers  join, 

A  Second  Namur,  or  a  Future  Boyne. , 

H.  Blunt 
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CP^k,  Goddefs !  fince  'ris  Thou  that  beff  canft  tell, 
w  How  ancient  Leagues  to  modern  DiTcord  fell ; 

ence  twas,  Phylicians  were  fo  frugal  growq 
Of  others  Lives,  and  Lavifli  of  their  own  y 
ow  by  a  Journey  to  th’  Elyjian  Plain 

old  Time  return'd  again. 

Not  far  from  that  moft  celebrated  Place, 

Where  angry  *  Juft  ice  Ihewsher  awful  Face; 

here  little  V illains  mull  fubmir  to  Fate 
That  great  Ones  may  enjoy  the  World  in  date 
Ihere  ftands  a  f  Dome,  Majeltick  to  theSichr, 

And  inmptaous  Arches  bear  its  oval  Height 
A  golden  Globe  plac’d  high  with  artful  Skill  ’ 

^ems,  to  the  diliant  Sight,  a  gilded  Pill ; 

This  1  lie  was,  by  the  pious  Patron's  Aim, 

Kais  d  for  a  Ufe  as  Noble  as  its  Frame  • 

Nor  did  the  Team'd  Society  decline  ’ 

The  Propagation  of  that  great  Defign ; 

A  j  Mazes,  Nature’s  Face  they  view’d 
And  as  file  difappcar’d,  they  ftill  purfu'd.  ’ 

i  hey  hnd  her  dubious  now,  and  then  as  plain-, 
ere,  Ihe  s  too  fparing  ;  there,  profufely  vain. 

Now  me  unfolds  the  faint,  and  dawning  Strife 
Jfinfant^ Atoms  kindling  into  Life  : 
rtow  duaile  Matter  new  Meanders  rakes, 

twifting  Fibres  makes, 
and  how  the  Vifeous  fecks  a  ciofer  Tone 
ly  juft  degrees  to  harden  into  Bone  ;  ’ 

^hile  the  more  Loofe  flow  from  the  vital  Urn, 
ind  in  full  Tides  ofPurplc  Streams  rcrurn  ; 
iow  lamnent  Flames  from  Life’s  bright  tamp  arife, 
r/i -1°  r''*'  Emanations  through  the  Eyes. 

Vhile  fro^each  Sluice,  a  briny  Torienc  pours, 

■  atinguiQifeavrilli  Heats  with  ambient  Sliow’rs, 
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Whence  their  Mechanick  Pow‘rs  the  Spirits  claim, 
How  great  their  Force,  how  delicate  their  Frames 
How  the  fame  Nerves  ate  falhion’d  to  fuftab 
The  greateffc  pleafure,  and  the  greateft  Pain, 

Why  bileous  Juice  a  golden  Light  puts  on. 

And  Floods  ofChyle  in  Silver  Currents  run. 

How  the  dim  Speck  of  Entity  began  ^ 

T’  extend  its  recent  Form,  and  ftretch  to  Man, 

To  how  minute  an  Orgin  we  owe 
Young  Ammon,  C^far,  and  the  Great  Na^au, 

Why  paler  Looks  impetuous  Rage  proclaim* 

And  why  chill  Virgins  redden  into  Flame.  ^ 

Why  Envy  oft  transforms  with  wan  Difguife, 

And  whv  gay  Mirth  fits  fmiling  in  the  Eyes. 

All  Ice  why  Lucrece,  or  Sem^ronitt,  fire. 

Why  Somm,  rages  to  furvive  Defire, 

Whence  Milo's  Vigour  at  th  O/ympicfeilhown, 
Whence  Troops  to  Finch,  or  Impudence  to  Slone 
Why  Atticus  polite,  Brutus  fevere ;  ■ 

Why  Methmn  muddy,  why  clear. 

Hence  ’tis  we  wait  the  wond’rous  Caufe  to  hnd, 
How  Body  ads  upon  impaffive  Mind. 

How  Fumes  of  Wine  the  thinking  part  can  fire. 

Pad  Hopes  revive,  and  prefent  Joys  infpire : 

Why  our  Complexions  oft  our  Soul  declare. 

And  how  the  Paffions  in  the  Features  are. 

How  Touch  and  Harmony  arife  between 
Corporeal  Subftances,  and  Things  unfeed.  -; 

With  mighty  Truths,  myfterious  to  defery. 

Which  in  the  Womb  of  diftani  Cauies  he. 

But  now  thole  great  Enquiries  are  no  more,  , 
AndFadionskulks;,  where  Learning  Ihonebeforei 
The  drooping  Sciences  negleded  pine,^^ 

And  Pcean's  Beams  with  fading  Luftre  Ihme. 

No  Readers  here  with  Hedick  Looks  are  found, 

Or  Eyes  in  Rheum, thro'  midnight- watching  drown  d 
The  lonely  Edifice  in  Swears  complains,^ 

Thit  nothing  there  but  empty  Stance  reigns. 

This  Place  fo  fit  for  undifturb  d  Repofe, 

The  God  of  Sloth  for  his  Affum  chofe. 

11  pon  a  Couch  of  Down  in  thefe  Abodes 
The  carelefs  Diety  fupbely  nods. 
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His  leaden  Limbs  at  gentle  Eafe  are  laid,  ■ 

|With  Pofpiei  and  dull  Nightjhade  o'er  him  fbread  s 
|No  Paflions  interrupt  his  eafie  Reign, 
gNo  Problems  puzzle  his  lethargicl?  Brain. 

But  dull  Oolivion  guards  his  peaceful  Bed, 

And  lazy  Fogs  bedew  his  gracious  Head, 

As  at  lull  length  the  pamper'd  Monarch  lay^ 

Batt’ning  in  Eafe,  and  flumb’ring  Life  away: 

A  fpightful  Noife  his  downy  Chains  unites, 

Haftes  forward,  and  encrafes  as  it  flies. 

Firft,fome  to  cleave  the  ftubborn  *  Flint  ensaee  £>#«virv 
Till  urg'd  by  Blows,  Itfparkles  into  Rage.  ’ 

Some  temper  Lute,  fome  fpacious  Vcffels  move, 

Thefe  Furnaces  ered,  and  Thofe  approve. 

Here  Phyalsin  nice  Difeipline  are  fet. 

There  Gally-pots  are  rang'd  in  Alphabet. 

In  this  place,  Magazines  of  Pills  you  fpy ; 

In  that,  like  Forrage,  Herbs  in  Bundles  lie. 

While  lifted  Peftler,  brandifli’d  in  the  Air, 

Defcend  in  Peals,  and  Civil  Wars  declare. 

Loud  Stroaks,with  pounding  Spice,the  Fabrickrend ' 

And  Aroma  tick  Clouds  in  Spires  afeend.  ’ 

So  when  the  Cytlobs^  o’er  their  Anvils  fwear. 

And  their  fwol’n  Sinews  ecchoing  Blows  repeat  j 
From  the  rulcans’s  grofs  Eruptions  rife, 

And  curling  Sheets  of  Smoke  obfeure  the  Skies. 


The  flumb’riag  God,  amazed  at  this  new  Din^' 

Thrice  ftrove  to  rife,  and  thrice  fnnk  down  agen. 

Then,  half  ereft,  he  rnbb’d  his  opening  Eyes, 

And  faulter^d  thus  beiwixt  half  Words  and  Sighs, 

How  impotent  a  Deity  ami! 

With  Godhead  born,  but  curs’d,  that  caunot  die! 

Thro'  my  Indulgence,  Mortals  hourly  Ihare 
A  grateful  Negligence,  and  Eafe  from  Care. 

Lull’d  in  my  Arms,  how  long  have  I  with -held 
The  Northern  Monarchs  from  the  dufty  Field. 

How  have  I  kept  the  Britifh  Fleet  at  eafe, 

From  tempting  the  rough  Dangers  of  the  Seas. 

Hibernia  owns  the  mildnefs  of  my  Pvcign, 

And  my  Divinity^  adorM  in  Spain, 

I  Swains  to  Sylvan  Solitudes  convey,  1 

Where  ftreteb’d  on  Molly  BedSj  they  waReavyay^^ 

In  gentle  inaiStivitj^,  the  day,  )  What 
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What  maffo  of  wond^rous  Clemency  Pve  fllown^  ' 

Some  Reverend  Worthies  of  the  Gown  can  own<, 
Triumphant  Plenty,  with  a  chcarful  Grace^ 

Basks  in  their  Eyes,  and  fparkles  in  their  Face^ 

Flow  ileek  their  Looks,  how  goodly  is  their  Meioi 
When  big  they  ftrut  behind  a  doable  Chin. 

Each  Faculty  in  Biandilhments  they  luil^ 

Afpiring  to  he  venerably  dull. 

Nokarn’d  Debates  moleft  tlieir  downy  Trance^ 

Or  difeompofe  their  pompous  Ignorance  • 

But  undiftarb^d,  they  loiter  Life  away, 

So  wither,  Green,  and  Bioflbtn  in  Decay. 

Deep  funk  in  Down,  they,  by  my  gentle  CarCj 
Avoid  tld  Inclemencies  of  Morning  Air, 

And  leave  to  catterki  Crape  the  Drudgery  of  Prayer 
Mankind  ray  fond  propitious  Powh*  has  try^d, 

Too  oft  to  own,  too  much  to  be  denyM. 

And,  in  return,  I  ask  but  fome  Recefs, 

T"  enjoy  th^  entrancing  Extafies  of  Peace. 

Blit  that,  the  Great  A^<^j//i;^'’sHeroi*ck  {Arras' 

Has  long  prevented  with  his  loud  Alarms. 

Srill  my  Indulgence  with  contempt  he  flies. 

His  Couch  a  Treniih,  his  Canopy  the  Skies, 

No  threatning  Seafons  his  Refolvcs  controiil, 

Th^  *^qpiator  has  no  Heat,  no  Ice  tfle  Pole.^ 

With  Arrasrefiftlcfs  o‘er  the  Globe  he  flies, 

And  leaves  to  Jotjs  the  Empire  the  Skies. 

But  as  the  flothful  God  to  yawn  begun. 

He  fhook  off  the  dull  Mift,  and  thus  went  on. 

Sometimes  among  the  Caffian  Cliffs  I  creep. 

Where  folitary  Bats,  and  Swallows  ilcep. 

Or  if  fome  Cloy  ftei'^s  Refuge  I  implore,  ^  ' 

Where  holy  Drones  ofor  dying  Tapers  fnore 
Sill  Anns  a  foft  Repofe  deny. 

Keep  me  awake,  and  follow  where  I  fly. 

Since  on  the  world  his  Blefiings  he  beftows, 

And  with  a  Nod  has  fettPd  a  Repofe. 

1  fought  rhe  Covert  of  fome  peaceful  Cell, 

Where  filent  Shades  in  harmlefs  Raptures dwelU 
The  reft  rnight  paft  Tranquility  reftore,  - 
Aid  Mortal  never  interrupt  me  more. 

Twas  iKre,  alas  I  I  thought  Ira  is;h  tRepofey 
Tkic  Y/ails  were  that  Jfylum  I  hatj-choft#^  fionght 
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Nought  underneath  this  Roof,  hm  Damps  are  found. 
Nought  heard,  but  drowzy  Beetles  buzzing  round. 
Spread  Cobwebs  hide  the  walls,  and  Duit  the  Floors^ 
And  midnight  Silence  guards  the  noiftiefs  Doors.  ^ 
But  now  I  find  fome  enterprizing  Brain 
Invents  new  Fancies  to  renew  my  Pain, 

And  labours  to  diilblve  my  eafie  Reign. 

With  that,  the  God  his  darling  Phantom  calls, 
And  from  his  fault’ring  Lips  this  Meffage  falls. 

Since  Mortals  will  difpiite  my  Pow^r,  Plltry 
Who  has  the  greatefi  Empire,  they  or  L 
J^ind  Envy  out,  fome  Princess  Couit  attend, 

Moft  likely  there  yoii4l  meet  the  famifh^d  Fiend. 

Or  in  Cabals,  or  Camps,  or  at  the  Bar, 

Or  where  ill  Poets  Pennylefs  confer. 

Or  in  the  Senate* houle  at  Weftminijier, 

Tell  the  bleakFury  what  new  Projeds  reign, 

Among  the  Homicides  of  Warwick- Lane, 

And  what  th^  Event,  unlefs  flie  ftrait  enclines 
To  blaft  their  Hopes,  and  baffle  their  Defigns. 

More  he  had  fpoke,  but  fudden  Vapours  rife. 

And  with  their  /ilken  Cords  tie  down  his  Eyes. 
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Oon  as  with  gentle  Sighs  the  Evhiing  Breeze 
Begun  to  whifper  thro"^  the  murmhing  Trees  ^ 

And  night  to  wrap  in  Shades  the  Moiuitains  Heads, 

While  Winds  layhufhM  in  Subterranean  Beds*, 

Th*  officious  Phantom  did  with  fpeed  prepare 
To  Aide  on  tender  Pinions  through  the  Air» 

He  often  fought  the  Summit  of  a  Rock, 

And  oft  the  Hollow  of  fome  blafted  Oak ; 

At  length  approaching  where  bleak  Envy  lay. 

He  found,  by  th*  hiffiog  of  her  Snakes,  the  wa^. 

Beneath  the  gloomy  Covert  of  an  Yew, 

That  taints  the  Grafs  with  fickly  Sweats  of  DeW  - 
No  verdant  Beauty  entertains  the  S'ght, 

But  baneful  Hemlock,  and  coki  Aconifey 

C  There 
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There  crawi'd  the  meagre  Monfler  on  the  Ground| 
And  btcath‘d  a  livid  Peftilence  around  •• 

A  bald  and  bloated  Toad-ftoolrais  d  her  Head, 

The  Plumes  of  boding  Ravens  were  her  Bed. 

Down  her  wanCheeks  fulphureous  Torrents  flow, 
And  her  red  haggard  Eyes  with  Fury  glow- 
Like  Etna  with  Metaliick  Steams  opp^fs  d, 

She  breaths  a  blue  Eruptiai  trorn  her  Brealt ; 

Then  rends  with  canker‘dTecth  the  pregnant  Scrolls, 
Where  Fame  the  A£ts  ofDemi-Gods  enrolls. 

And  as  the  rent  Records  in  piece^ell. 

Each  Scrap  clid  forne  icnmorta.1  Action 

This  Ihow’d,  how  fix‘d  as  Fate  flood. 

And  that,  the  Paffege  of  the  Flood. 

The  jHto  Eagles,  hete  their  Wings  difplay , 

And  there,  all  p3.1c  th*  Expiring  Veen  lay* 

This  does  C^milhs  as  a  God  extol. 

That  points  at  Manlius  in  the  Capitol. 

How  Cochles  did  the  Tyher'^s  Surges  brave, 

Flow  Cumus  plunged  into  the  gaping  Grave, 
threat  Cyrus,  here,  the  Medes  and  Perjians  pin. 

And  tht4e,  tb’  immortal  Battel  of  the  Bop. 

As  Eh‘  airy  Mcffcnger  the  Fury  fpy  d, 

A  while  his  curdling  Blood  forgot  to  glide. 
Confufioe  on  his  fainting  Vitals  hung. 

And  falPring  Accents  flutter  d  on  Tongue. 

At  Length,  affuming  Courage,  he  eflay  d 
T‘ inform  the  Fiend,  rnenftirunk  into  a  fhade. 

The  Has  lay  long  revolving  what  might  be 
The  bicft  Event  of fuch  m  Embaffy. 

She  blazons  in  dread  Smiles  her  hideous  Form, 

So  Lightening  gilds 

Then  fte  :  Alas!  how  long  m  vain  have  I 
Aim'd  at  thofe  noble  Ills  the  Fates  deny  : 

Within  this  Hie  for  ever  mu  ft  I  find 
Difafters  to  diftrad  my  teftlcfs  Mind : 

Good  Temifon^s  Celeftial  Piety 
Ar  lafl  has  rais'd  him  to  the  Sacred  See. 

Sowers  do-  s  fick'ning  Equity  reftnre. 

And  helplcfs  Orphans  arc  opprcls'd  no  more. 
Pembroh  to  Briroin  endiefs  Eiefiuigs  bungs  •, 
lie  frok; ;  .aud  Peace  ebp^d  her  1  Wmgs. 
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Unfhaken  is  the  Throne,  and  fafe  it’t  Lord, 

Whilft  Marlborough^  or  Ormond  wears  a  SwordI 
The  Noble  Ardour  of  a  Loyal  Fire, 

Infpires  the  gen'rous  Brcaft  of  Devonjhire.  ^  ♦ 

Like  Leda^s  Radiant  Sons,  divinely  clear, 

Portland  and  Jerfey  decked  in  Rays  appear 
To  Gild,  by  turns,  the  G^rf^ickHeniifphear. 

*  /7  l^rels  is  raised  by  Mount  ague 
j^uguflus  liftens  if  Maecenas  fiie. 

And  ^ frnon^s  Vigilance,  no  Humber  takes, 

Whilft  Faftion  peeps  abroad,  and  Anarchy  awakes. 

Since  by  no  Arts  I  therefore  can  defeat 
The  happy  Enterprizes  of  the  Great, 

1 11  calmly  ftoop  to  more  inferiour  things  », 

And  try  if  my  lovM  Snakes  h^ve  Teeth  or  Stings. 

ftraight  (hrill  ^Colon^s  Perfon  took,  ^ 

In  Morals  loofe,  but  molt  precife  in  Look.  Appatbelar^ 

Black- Fry ar^s  Annals  lately  pleasM  to  call 
Him  Warden  of  Afethecaries-Hall 
And,  when  fo  dignified,  he‘d  not  forbear 
That  Operation  which  the  Learned  declare 
Gives  Cholicks  cafe,  and  makes  the  Ladies  fair. 

In  vain  formality  his  Talent  lies. 

And  th’  empty  Heads  defefts  the  Band  fupplies. 

Hourly  bis  Learned  Impertinence  affords 
A  barren  Superfluity  of  Words. 

In  hafte  he  ftrides  along  to  recompence 
The  want  of  Bus^nefs  with  its  vain  Pretence. 

The  Fury  thus  affuming  Colon^s  Grace, 

So  flung  her  Arms,  fo  (huiBed  in  her  Pace. 

Onward  (he.  haftens  to  thafamM  Abodes, 

Where  t  FForofeope  invokes  th‘ infernal  Gods ; 

And  rcachM  the  Manfion  where  the  Vulgar  run  * 

T‘  incrcafe  their  Ills,  and  throng  to  be  undone. 


This  IVfght  all  Mercenary  Projeds  tries. 

And  knows,  that  to  be  Rich,  is  to  be  Wife. 

By  ufeful  Obfervations  he  can  tell 

The  Sacred  Charms,  that  in  true  Sterling  d  well 

How  Gold  makes  a  Patrician  of  a  Si  <  ve, 

A  Dwarf  an  Atlas^  t  Therfitts  brave. 
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It  cancels  all  DefeSs,  and  in  their  Place 

Find  Senfe  in  Brasmis)^,  Charms  in  Lady  *  Grace,  * 

It  guides  the  fancy,  and  diceds  the  Mind  •,  fierpmt. 

No  Bankrupt  jver  found  a  fair  One  kind. 

So  truly  Horofcsfe  its  Virtue  knows. 

To  this  bright  Idol  ‘tis,  alone,  he  bows ;  _ 

And  fancies,  that  a  Thoufand  Pound  fupplies 
.The  want  of  Twenty  thoufand  (^alities. 

Long  has  he  been  of  that  amphibious  Fray, 

Bold  to  prefcribe,  and  bufie  to  Apply. 

His  Shop  the  gazing  Vulgar's  Ey  es  employs 
With  foreign  Trinkets,  and  domeftick  toys.’ 

Here,  Mammies  lay  moft  reverendiy  ftale. 

And  there,  the  T ntm  hung  her  Coat  o’  Mail ; 

Not  far  from  fome  huge  Shark^s  devouring  Head, 

The  flying  Fifli  their  finny  Pinions  fpread. 

Aloft  in  Rows  large  Poppy  heads  were  ftrung, 

And  near,  a  fca!^  Alligator  hung. 

In  this  place.  Drugs  in  mufty  Heaps  decay'd. 

In  that  diy'd  Bladders,  and  drawn  Teeth  were  laid. 

An  inner  Room  receives  the  numerous  Shoals 
Offuch  as  Ray  to  be  reputed  Foe  is. 

Globes  hand  by  Globes,  Volumes  on  Volumes  lie, 

And  Planetary  Schemes  amufe  the  Eye. 

The  Sage,  in  Velvet  Chair,  here  lolls  at  Eafc, 

To  promife  future  Health  for  prefent  Fees. 

Then  as  from  Tripod,  foiemn  Shams  reveals. 

And  what  the  Stars  know  nothing  of,  foretels. 

One  asks,  how  foon  Pantkea  naay  be  won. 

And  longs  to  feel  the  Marriage  Fetters  on. 

Others,  convinc’d  by  melancbolly  Proof,  _  i 

Wou’d  know  when  courccousFates  will  ftrike  ’em  off  ' 

Some,  by  what  means  they  may  redrefs  the  wrong. 

When  Fathers  the  PciTcfilon  keeps  too  long. 

And  fome  wou’d  know  the  Iffuc  of  their  Caufe, 

And  whether  Gold  can  folder  up  its  Flaws. 

Poor  pregnant  Lab  his  Advice  would  have. 

To  lofe  by  Art  what  fruitful  Nature  gave: 

And  Pemi  old  in  Expeflaiion  grown ,  ^ 

Laments  her  barren  Curfe,  and  begs  a  Son. 

Whilff  Irh  his  Cofmetick  Wafh,  wou’d  try, 

To  make  her  Bloom  revive,  and  Lovers  dye, 

■;  ■  1-  -  ^  ^ .  Somt 
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Some  ask  for  Charms,  and  others  Philtres  choofe 
To  gain  Cori««<»,  and  their  QjJirtansloofe. 

Young  Hylas^  botch’d  with  Stains  too  foul  to  name 
In  Cradle  here  renews  his  Youthful  Frame  :  , 
Cloy'd  with  defire,  and  furfeited  with  Charms, 

A  Hot-houfe  he  prefers  to  Julia'’ s  Arms. 

And  old  Lucullus  wou’d  th‘  Arcanum  prove 
Of  kindling  in  cold  Veins  the  Sparks  of  Love. 

Bleak  Envy  thefe  dull  Frauds  with  Pleafurc  fees. 
And  wonders  at  the  fenfclefs  Mylteries. 

In  Co/o«‘s  Voice  Ihe  thus  calls  out  aloud 
On  Horo/cofc  environ‘d  by  the  Crowd.  ' 

,  ^'^^hear,  forbear,  thy  vain  Amufements  ceale 

1  hy  Wood-Cocks  from  their  Gins  'a  while  releafe ;  ’ 
And  to  that  dire  Misfortune  liften  well. 

Which  thou  lhou‘dft  fear  to  know,  or  I  to  tell, 

*Tis  true,  Thou  ever  waft  efteem‘d  by  me 
The  Great  Alcidesoi  our  Company. 

When  we  with  Noble  Scorn  refolv‘d  to  eafe 
Our  felves  of  all  Parochial  Offices  •, 

And  to  our  wealthier  Patients  left  the  Care, 

And  draggl'd  Dignity  of  Scavenger  : 

Such  Zeal  in  that  Affair  thou  didft  exprefs. 

Nought  cou'd  be  equal,  to't  but  the  Succefs, 

Now  call  to  mindthy  GenVous  Prowels  paft. 

Be  what  thou  Ihou'dft,  by  thinking  what  thou  waft 
The  Faculty  of  Warmick-Lane  Defign,  ’ 

if  not  to  Storih,  at  leaft  to  Undermine : 

Their  Gates  each  day  ten  thouland  night-caps  crowd. 
And  Mortars  thunder  their  Attempts  aloud; 

If  they  Ihou'd  once  unmask  our  Myftery. 
EachNurfe,  e'relong,  wou'dbeas  Learn'd  as  we; 
Our  Art  expos'd  to  ev'ry  Vulgar  Eye ; 

And  none,  in  Complaifance  to  us,  wou'ddve. 

What  if  we  claim  tLir  Righ  t'Affaffinatc,  ^ 

Muft  they  needs  turn  Apothecaries  ftraight ; 

Prevent  it,  Gods !  all  Stratagems  we  try, 

T o  croud  with  new  Inhabitants  your  Sky. 

'Tis  we  who  wait  the  Deftinies  Command, 

To  purge  the  troubl'd  Air,  and  weed  the  Land, 

And  dare  the  College  of  Phyjieians  aim  s . 

To  equal  our  fraternity  in  Fame  i  • 

I  '  !  i  "  ;  '  i  1  >  ‘  •  i 
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Crabs  Eyes  as  well  with  Pearl  fet  ufe  may  try. 

Or  Mighgate-Bill  with  lofty  Pindus  vie  .* 

So  Glow-worms  may  compare  with  Tkan^s  Beams, 

Or  Hare-Court  Pump  with  jiganif'pe^s  Streams. 

Our  Manufadure  now  they  meanly  fell. 

And  fpightfuliy  th*  intrinfick  Value  tell  .• 

Nay  more :  (  But  Heavens  prevent  )they‘ll  force  us  foon. 
To  aft  with  Confcience,  and  to  be  undone. 

\V  hilli:  we,  at  our  Expence,  muft  perfevere. 

And,  for  another  World,  be'ruinM  here. 

At  this,  famM  Horofeope,  turned  pale,  and  ftraight 
In  Silence  timibftd  from  his  Chair  ofState. 

1  Crowd  in  great  Confufion  fought  the  Door, 

And  left  the  Magus  fainting  on  the  Floor. 

Whiift  in  his  Bread:  the  fury  breathM  a  Storm, 

Then  fought  her  Cell,  and  re-affum^d  her  form? 

Thus  from  the  Sore  akho^  the  Infed  flies. 

It  leaves  a  Brood  of  Maggots  in  Difguife. 

Offiolous  Squirt  in  hafte  forfook  the  Shop, 

To  fuccour  the  expiring  Horofeope. 

Oft  he  cffayM  the  Magus  to  reftore. 

By  Salt  oi  SucciniitrPs  prevailing  PowT^ 

Yet  frill  fiipine  thefoiid  Lumber  lay 
An  Image  of fcarce  animated  Clay-, 

Till  Fates,  iidulgentwhendPifafters  call, 

By  SquirP's  nice  Hand  applyM  a  Urinal  i 
The  wight  no  fooncr  did  the  Stream  receive,' 

But  roused,  and  blefsM  the  Stale  Reftorative. 

The  Springs  of  Life  their  former  Vigour  feel, 

SuchZeal  he  hadfor  that  vile  Utenfil. 

So  when  P elides^  did  Blew  Thetis  fee. 

He  knew  the  fifty  fmsll,  and  own’d  her  Deity^ 
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Canto  111. 

I 

AL  L  Night  the  Sage  m  PenCvc  Tumults  lay, 
Co](nplaining  of  the  flow  approach  of  Day ; 
Oft  turned  him  round,  and  ftrovc  to  think  nomore^ 
Of  what  flirill  Colon  fpoke  the  day  before. 

Coi^flips  and  Poppies  o'er  his  Eyes  he  fpread, 

And  Salmond's  Works  he  laid  beneath  his  head 
But  all  thofe  Opiats  ftill  in  vain  he  tries, 

Sleep‘s  gentle  Image  his  Embraces  flics. 

Tumultuous  Cares  lay  rouling  in  his  Breafl, 

And  thus  his  anxious  Thoughts  the  Sage  exprefs^d. 
Oft  has  this  Planet  roufd  around  the  Sun^ 

Since  to  confalt  the  Skies,  I  firft  begun  .• 

Such  my  Applaufe,  fo  mighty  my  Succefs, 

1  once  thought  my  Predidions  mofe  than  GiieR 

But,  doubtful  as  1  am,  ifll  entertain 

This  Faith,  there  can  be  no  Miftike  in  Gain. 

For  the  dull  World  muft  Honour  pay  to  thofe 
Who  on  their  underftandiog  moil  impofe, 

Firft  Man  creates,  and  then  he  fears  the  Elf, 

Thus  others  Cheat  him  not,  but  he  hlnifclf: 

He  loaths  theSubftance,  and  he  loves  the  Show, 

Tis  hard  eTe  to  convince  a  Fool,  he^s  fo: 

He  hates  Realities,  and  hugs  the  Cheat, 

And  ftill  the  only  PleafureS  the  Deceit. 

So  Meteors  flatter  with  a  darling  Dye,  / 

WhichnoExiftence  has,  hue  in  thcEye. 

At  diftance  Profpefts  pleafe  us,  but  v/hen  near. 

We  find  but  defart  Rocks,  and  fleeting  Air. 

From  Stratagem,  to  Stratagem  we  run, 

And  he  knows  rnoft,  who  iaceft  is  undone. 

Mankind  one  day  ferene  and  free  appear; 

The  next,  they're  doudvi  fallen,  and  fevere : 

New  Paflions,  new  Opinions  ftill  excite,. 

And  what  they  like  at  Noon.  dcEft.-ft  at  Night: 
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They  gam  with  Labour,  what  they  quit  with  Eafe, 
And  Health,  for  want  of  Change,  grows  a  Difeafe. 
Religioii^s  bright  Authority  they  date. 

And  yet  are  Slaves  to  Superftitious  Fear. 

They  Counfel  others,  but  themfelvcs  deceive. 

And  tho*^  theyS'e  Cozened  ftill,  they  ftill  believe* 
Shall  I  then,  who  with  penetrating  Sight 
Inlped  the  Springs  that  guide  each  Appetite : 

Who  with  unfathomy  Searches  hourly  pierce 
The  dark  Receffes  of  the  Univerfe, 

Bepaffive,  whilft  the  Faculty  pretend 
Our  Charter  with  unhallowM  Hands  to  rend? 

If  all  the  Fiends  that  'in  low  Darknefs  reign. 

Be  not  the  Fidions  of  a  iickly  Brain  ; 

That  Projeft,  the  Difpenfary  th^y  call, 

Before  the  Moon  can  blunt  her  Horns,  fhall  fall. 

With  that,  a  Glance  from  mild  Juroras  Eyes, 
Shoots  thro"  the  Cryftal  Kingdoms  of  theSkiesi 
The  Savage  Kind  in  Forefts  ceafe  to  roam. 

And  Sots  overcharg'd  with  naufeous  Loads  reel  home, 
Light'^s  ch earful  Smiles  o^er  th^  Azure  wafte  are  fpred 
And  Mifs  from  Inns  Court  bolts  out  unpaid. 

The  Sage  tranfported  at  th^  approaching  hour, 
Imperioufly  thrice  iljundred  on  the  Floor  j 
Officious  Squirt  that  moment  had  accefs, 

HisTruft  was  great,  his  Vigilance  no  left. 

To  him  thus  Horofeope^ 

My  kind  Companion  in  this  dire  Affair, 

Which  is  more  light,  fince  you  affume  a  Share  i 
Fly  with  what  haftc  you  us^d  to  do  of  old, 

When  Clyfler  was  in  danger  to  be  cold  .* 

With  Expedition  on  the  Beadle  call 
To  fammon  all  the  Company  to  th‘  HalL 
Away  the  trufty  Cuadjutor  hies, 

Swift  as  from  Phyal  Steam  HanS'Morri  fliesJ 

The  Ad^giis  in  the  interim  mumbles  o'er 
Vile  Terms  of  Art  to  feme  Infernal  Pow^r, 

And  draws  Mvfterious  Circles  on  the  Floor. 

But  from  the  gloomy  Vault  no  glaring  Spright, 
Afeends  to  blafl:  the  tender  Bloom  of  Light. 

No  my  flick  Sounds  from  detefted  Womb, 


'Medicineifi 
made  up 
there,  for 
the  Vje  of 
the  Toor^ 


In  dusky  Exlialtations  upwards  come. 
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And  now  to  raifean  Altar  he  decrees. 

To  that  devouring  Harpy  caiW  Mifeafe. 

Then  Flowers  in  Canifters  he  haftcs  to  bring, 

The  withered  Produd  of  a  blighted  Spring, 

With  cold  SoXamm  from  the  Shore, 

The  Roots  of  Mandrake  and  Black  Etlehore. 

And  on  the  Strudure  next  he  heaps  a  Load 
Of  Saffafras  in.  Chips,  and  Mafikk  Wood. 

Then  froiti  the  Compter  he  takes  down  the  File, 
And  with  Prefcriptions  lights  the  folemn  Pile. 

Feebly  the  Flames  on  clumfie  Wings  afpire. 

And  fmothding  Fogs  of  Smoke  benight  the  fire. 
With  forrow  he  beheld  the  fad  Portent, 

Then  to  the  Hag  thefe  Oriz^ons  he  fent. 

Difeafe !  thou  ever  mofl:  propitious  Pow^r, 
Whofe  kind  Indulgence  we  tafle  each  Hour ; 
Thoii  well  canft  boaft  thy  numerous  Pedigree 
Begot  by  Sloth,  maintained  by  Luxury. 

In  gilded  Palaces  thy  Pro wefs  reigns, 

But  flies  the  humble  Sheds  of  Cottage  Swains. 

To  you  fuch  Might  and  Energy  belong. 

You  nip  the  Bloomings  and  unnerve  the  Strong* 
The  Purple  Conqueror  in  Chains  you  bind, 

And  are  to  us  your  Vaffalsoniy  kind. 

If,  in  return,  all  Diligence  we  pay 
To  fix  your  Empire,  and  confirm  your  Sway, 

For  as  the  Weekly  Bills  can  reach  around. 

From  Kent* firm  endtofamM  St.  Gilevs- pQundj 
Behold  this  poor  Libation  with  a  Smile, 

And  let  aufpicious  Light  break  through  the  Pile. 

He  fpoke*,  and  on  the  Pyramid  he  laid 
Bay-Leaves  and  Viper’s  Hearts,  and  thus  he  faid^j 
As  thefe  confume  in  this  myfterious  fire, 

So  let  the  cuts‘d  Difpenfary  expire  *, 

And  as  thofe  crackle  in  the  flames  and  die. 

So  let  its  VelTels  burft,  and  Glaffes  flie. 

But  a  finifter  Cricket  ftraight  was  heard. 

The  Altar  fell,  the  OlFVing  difappcarM. 

As  the  famM  Wight  and  Omen  did  regret, 

Squirt  brought  the  News  the  Company  was  met. 

Nigh  where  Fleets  Bitch  defcend<;  in  fable  Streamsi 
To  Walh-h-isfooty'  Kkmrds  in  the 
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There  (lands  a  ^  Striidare  on  a  rifing  Hill, 

Where  Tyro  s  take  their  freedom  out  to  kill. 

Some  Pi6tures  in  thefe  dreadful  Shambles  tellj^ 

How,  by  the  God,  the  fdl  V 
And  how  Mtdea  did  the  Philter  brew. 

That  couM  in  Mfon^s  Veins  young  Force  renew  ? 

In  healing  Tears  how  Myrrha  mourned  hef  Fal4 
And  what  befel  the  beautioiis  Criminal. 

How  and  Mhea^  Nymphs  no  more. 

Revive  in  facred  Plants,  a  id  Health  reftorc. 

How  faiiguine  Swains  their  Amorous  Hours  repent. 

When  Pkafare‘s  paft,  and  Pains  are  permanent , 

And  how  frail  Nymps,  oft  by  Abortion,  aim 
To  loie  a  Siibhance,  to  preferve  a  Name. 

Soon  as  each  Member  in  his  Rank  was  placed, 

Th^"  Affembly  Diafema  thus  addrefs^d  : 

My  kind  Confederates,  if  my  poor  intent, 

As  ‘  CIS  finccre,  had  been  bat  prevalent. 

We  here  had  met  on  fome  ferene  Defign, 

And  on  no  other  Bas^nefs  but  to  Dine  , 

The  Faculty  had  (till  maintain'd  their  Sway, 

Andintereft  then  had  taught  us  to  obey  ^ 

This  only  Emulation  we  had  known, 

W  ho  beft  coif  d  fill  his  Purfe,  and  thin  the  Town, 
i^iit  now  from  gathking  Clouds  Deftrufliion  pours. 

Which  threatens  with  mad  rage  our  Halcyon  Hours” 

Mills  from  black  jealoufies  the  Tempeft  form, 

Whilfi  late  Divifionsre-itiforce  the  Storm. 

Know,  when  thefe  Feuds,  like  thofe  at  Law,  are  pad^ 
TheVVinners  will  be  Lofersat  the  Laft. 

Like  Heroes  in  Sea^' Fights  we  feck  Renown,  i 

To  fire  fome  hofiile  Ship,  we  burn  our  own.  ^  i 

Who ekr  throws  Diifi  againfl  the  Wind,  defcries 
He  throws  in  effeft,  but  in  his  Eyes. 

Tint  juggler  which  another'^s Slight  will  (how, 

But  teaches  how  the  World  his  own  may  know. 

Thrice  happv  were  thofe  golden  Days  of  old. 

When  dear  as  Burgundy^  Pxijans  were  fold  ; 

When  Patients  chofc  to  die  with  Ixtcerwill, 

Than  live  to  pay  t!f  JptheC'iry^s  BiW. 

And  cii-aper  than  for  our  affiftance  call, 

M'igh':  go  t:>  Ai.v  or  PQurlm  Spring  and  Fallr 
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Then  Prlefts  increased,  and  Piety  decay 
Churchmen  the  Churches  Purity  betrayed  ; 

Their  Lives  and  Dodrinc, Slaves  and  Atkeiftsmade. 
The  Laws  were  but  the  hireling  Judge^s  Ssnfe  5 
Juries  were  fway^  by  venal  Evidence. 

Fools  were  promoted  to  the  Council-Board,  __ 
Tools  to  the  Bench,  and  Bullies  to  the  Sword. 
Penfions  in  private  were  theSenate‘s  Aim  i 
And  Patriots  for  a  Place  abandoned  Fame. 

But  now  no  influencing  Art  remains. 

For  Smers  has  the  Seal^  and  l^ajfan  reigns. 

And  we,  in  fpight  of  our  Refolves,  muft  bow. 

And  fuffer  by  a  Reformation  too. 

For  now  late  Jars  our  Pra6l:ices  deteft. 

And  Mines ,  when  once  difeover^d,  lofe  th^  EfFcS:. 
DilTentions,  like  fmail  Streams,  atefirft  begun. 
Scarce  feen  they  rife,  but  gather  as  they  run  : 

So  Lines  that  from. their  Parallel  decline. 

More  they  advance,  the  more  they  ftill  dis-pyn. 
^Tis  therefore  my  Advice,  in  hafte  we  fend, 

And  beg  the  Faculty  to  be  our  Friend. 

In  vain  we  but  contend,  that  radiant  5pwT 
Thofe  Vapours  can  difperfe  it  raised  before. 

As  he  revolving  itood  to  fpeak  the  reft, 

Rough  Colocynujis  thus  his  Rage  expreft  .* 

Thou  Scandal  of  the  mighty  Tcearts  Art, 

At  thy  approach,  the  Springs  of  Nature  ftart. 
The  Nerves  unbrace  :  Nay,  at  the  fight  of  thee, 
A  Scratch  turns  Cancer,  Itch  a  Leprofie. 

Cou^dft  thou  propofe  that  we  the  Friends  Fates, 
Who  fill  Church-Trtrds^  and  who  unpeople  States  j 
Who  baifle  Nature,  and  difpofe  of  Lives, 

W  hilft  ns  we  pleafe,  or  ftarves,  or  thrives  j 

Should  e^er  lubmic  to  their  imperious  Will, 

Who  out  Confultation  fcarce  can  kill  ? 

The  towering  jilp  fliall  fooner  fink  to  Vales, 

And  LeacheSj  in  our  Glades,  fwell  to  Whales  9 
Or  Norwich  trade  in  Implements  of  Steel, 

And  Bromingbm  in  Stnff^s  and  Druggets  deal: 

The  fick  to  th^  Hundreds  fooner  (hall  repair. 

And  change  the  GraveUFits  for  Lxentijh  Air. 
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Our  Properties  muft  on  onr  Arms  depend  2 ' 

*ris  next  to  Conquer,  bravely  to  Defend. 

’Tis  to  the  V ulgar.  Death  too  harfli  appears  •, 

.  The  ill  we  feel  is  only  in  our  Fears. 

To  Die,  is  Landing  on  fome  filent  Shear,  > 
Where  Billows  never  break,  nor  Tempefts  roar  :  p 
E'er  well  we  fell  the  friendly  Stroke,  ‘tis  o*er.  j 
The  Wife  thro‘  thought  th'  Infuits  of  Death  defy  5 
The  Fools,  thro^  bkfs^d  Infenfibiiity. 

‘Tis  what  the  Guilty  fear,  the  Pious  crave; 

Sought  by  the  Wretch,  and  vanquifhM  by  the  Brave, 
It  cafes  Lovers,  fets  the  Captive  free  ; 

And,  tho^  a  Tyrant,  offers  Liberty. 

Sound  but  to  the  Foe  fhall  foon  confefs 

Our  force  encreafes,  as  our  Funds  grow  lefs ; 

And  what  reqiiirM  llich  Induftry  to  raife, 

We‘II  fcattcr  into  nothing  as  we  pleafe. 

Thus  they'll  acknowledge,  to  Annihilate 
Shews  no  lefs  wondkous  Pow^r  than  to  Create.' 
WeMl  rafe  our  numkous  Cohorts,  andoppofe 
The-  feeble  Forces  of  our  Pigmy  foes ; 

Whole  Troops  of  Qjiacks  fliall  )oin  us  on  the  Place^ 
F rom  Great  Kirleus  down  to  DoBor  C afe. 

T ho^  fuch  vile  Rubbifli  fink,  yet  we  fliall  rife  ; 
DireSors  ftill  fecure  the  greateft  Prize. 

Such  poor  fuppotts  ferve  only  like  a  (lay ; 

The  Tree  once  fixM,  its  Rejf  is  torn  away. 

So  Patriots  in  the  time  of  Peace  and  EafCj 
Forget  the  Fury  of  the  late  Difeafe: 

Imaginarv  Dangers  they  create. 

And  loath  th‘  Elixir  which  prefervy  the  State. 

Arm  therefore, gallant  Friends,  kis  Honour's  Call, 
Or  let  us  boldly  fight,  or  bravely  Fall. 

To  this  the  Seffion  feem^d  to  give  confent» 

Much  lik'd  the  War,  but  dreaded  much  th*  Event. 
At  length,  the  growing  Diffhence  tocompofe. 
Two  Brothers,  mm^d  Jfcarides^  arofe. 

Both  had  the  Volubility  of  TonguCj 
In  Meaning  faint,  bur  in  Opinion  ftrong. 

To  fpcak  they  both  affutn'd  a  like  Pretence, 

The  Elder  gain'd  hh  jufl  Pre-eminence ; 
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Thus  he:  ‘Tistrue,  when  Privilege  and  Right 
Are  once  Invaded,  Honour  bids  us  fight. 

But  e*^er  we  once  engage  in  Honours  Caufe, 

Firft  know  what  Honour  is,  and  whence  it  was; 

Scorn’d  by  the  Bafe,  ’tis  courted  by  the  BravCg 
The  Heroe’s  Tyrant,  and  the  Coward^s  Slave. 
Born  in  the  noiiie  Camp,  it  lives  on  Air ; 

And  both  exifts  by  Hope,  and  by  Defpair. 

Angry  when  e‘cr  a  Moment^s  Eafe  we  gain^ 

And  reconcile  at  our  Returns  of  Pain. 

It  lives,  when  in  Death‘s  Arms  the  Heroe  lies, 

But  when  his  Safety  heconfults*  it  dies. 

Bigotted  to  this  Idol,  we  difclaim 

Reft,  Health)  and  Eafe,  for  nothing  but  a  Name. 

Then  let  us,  to  the  Field  before  we^move. 
Know,  ifthe  Gods  our  Enterprizejapproye,  > 
Suppofe  th’  unthinking  Faculty  unvail, 

What  wc,  thro^  wifer  Conduit,  wou‘d  conceal; 
Is^t  Reafon  we  (hou‘d  quarrel  with  the  Glafs, 
That  {hews  the  monftrous  Features  of  our  Face  ? 
Or  grant  fome  grave  Pretenders  have  of  late 
Thought  fit  an  Innovation  to  create; 

Soon  they 41  repent,  what  raflily  they  begun, 

Tho^  Projeds  pleafe,  Projedors  are  undone. 

All  Novelties  muft  this  Succefs  cxped. 

When  good,  our  Envy;  and  when  bad,  Negled 
If  Reafon  cou^d  dired,  e'er  now  each  Gate 
Had  born  fome  Trophy  of  Triumphal  State. 
Temples  had  told  how  G reset  and  Belgia  owe 
Troy  and  Namur  to  Jove  and  to  Najjau, 

Then  fince  no  Veneration  is  allow'd, 

Or  to  the  real,  or  th'  appearing  Good  9 
The  Projed  that  we  vainly  apprehend, 

Muft,  as  it  blindly  rofe,  as  vilely  *end. 

Some  Members  of  the  Faculty  there  are, 

Who  Int'reft  prudently  to  Oaths  prefer. 

Our  Friendfhip  with  a  fervile  Air  they  court. 

And  their  Clandeftine  Arts  are  our  Support. 

Them  we4']  confult  about  this  Enterprife, 

And  boldly  Execute  whar  they  Advife. 
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But  from  below  (  while  fueh  Refolres  they  took) 
Some  Aurum  fulmmans  the  ^  Fabrick  (liook. 

The  Champions,  daunied  at  the  Crack,  retreat, 
Rxgcird  their  Safety,  and  their  Rage  forget. 

So  when  a|  Bathos  all  the  Gy  ants  ftrove 
1  InV'ade  the  Skies,  and  wage  a  War  with  Jijvt  *, 
Soon  as  the  A^s  of  old  bray’d, 

The  trembling  Rebels  in  confufion  fled. 


^  the  Koom 
the  Apothe¬ 
caries  meet 
in^  is  over 
the  Labara- 
tory^ 
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NO  T  far  from  that  frequented  Theater, 

Where  wand’ring  Punks  each  night  at  five  repair 
Where  Purple  Emperors  in  Buskins  tread, 

And  Rule  imaginary  Worlds  for  Bread ; 

Where  Bendy ^  bj  old  Writers,  wealthy  grew, 

And  Bnfeos  lardy  was  undone  by  New  : 

There  Triumphs  a  Phyfician  of  Renown, 

To  noiiCs  but  luch  as  raft  in  Health,  unknown. 
None  e^er  was  plac’d  more  fitly  to  impart 
Hb  known  Experience,  and  his  healing  Art. 

When  Burgefs  deafens  all  the  liftning  Prefs 
With  Peals  ofmoft  Seraphick  Emptinefs ^ 

Or  when  Myfterioiis  Freeman  mounts  on  high 
To  Preach  his  Parifii  to  a  Lethargy : 

This  MfciiUfius  waits  hard  by,  to  cafe 
The  Martyrs  of  fuch  Chfiftian  Cruelties* 

Long  has  this  happy  Quarter  of  the  Town, 

For  Lewdii^fs,  Wit,  and  Gallantry  been  known® 
All  Sorts,  meet  here,  of  whaefoe^er  Degree, 

To  blend  and  juftle  into  Harmony. 

Tlie  Cri licks  each  adventhoiis  Author  fcan. 

And  praife  or  ceiifure  as  they  like  the  Map*^ 

The  Politicians  of  Parnaffus  prate. 

And  Poets  canvafs  the  Affairs  of  State  % 


The 


CANTO  IV. 


The  Cits  ne’er  talk  of  Tfade  and  Stock,  but  tell 
V'irgil  writ,  how  bravely  Turnus  fell. 

The  Country- Dames  drive  to  Hippolito'^s^ 

Firft  find  a  Spark,  and  after  lofe  a  Nofe. 

The  Lawyer  for  Lac'd  Coat  the  Robe  doe^  quit. 
He  grows  a  Mad-man,  and  then  turns  a  Wit. 

And  in  the  Cloifter  penfive  Strephon  waits. 

Till  Chloes  Hackney  comes,  and  then  retreats  ^ 

And  if  th’  ungenerous  Nymph  a  Shaft  lets  fly 
More  fatally  than  from  a  fparkiing  Eye,  ' 

that  fam’d  Opifer^  is  nigh. 

Th'  Apothecaries  thither  throng  to  Dine, 

And  want  of  Elbow-room’s  fupply’d  in  Wine# 
Cloy’d  with  Variety,  they  furfeit  there, 

Whim  the  wan  Patients  on  thin  Gruel  fate. 
'Twas  here  the  Champions  of  the  Party  meta  • 
Of  their  Heroick  Enterprize  to  treat. 

Each  Herb  a  treroendous  Air  put  on. 

And  Hern  Mirmillo  in  thefe  Words  begun  : 

'Tis  with  Concern,  my  Friends,  1  meet  you  hen 
No  Grievance  you  can  know,  but  I  muft  fhare. 
^Tis  plain,  my  Jnt’reft  you’ve  advanc’d  fo  long. 
Each  Fee,  the*  i  was  mute,  wou‘d  find  a  Tongue. 
And  in  return,  tho’I  have  ftrove  to  rend 
Thofc  Statues,  which  on  Oath  1  fliould  depend  ? 
Such  Arts  are  Trifles  to  a  generous  Mind, 

Great  Services,  as  great  Returns  (houid  find. 

And  you'll  perceive,  this  Hand,  when  Glory  calls. 
Can  brandifh  Arms  as  well  as  Urinals. 

Oxford  zni  ail  her  paflingBdis  can  tel!, 

By  this  Right  Arm,  what  mighty  Numbers  fell. 
Whilfl  others  meanly  ask’d  whole  Months  to  llay^ 
I  oft  difpatch’d  the  Patient  in  a  Day  ; 

With  Pen  in  hand  I  pulli'd  to  that  degree, 

1  fcarce  had  left  a  Wretch  to  give  a  Fee. 

Some  fell  by  Landamim^  and  fome  by  Steely 
And  Death  in  ambufti  lay  in  ev’ry  Pill.  ♦ 

For  fa  ve  or  flay,  this  Privilege  we  claim, 

Tho'  Credit  fuffers,  the  Reward’s  the  fame. 

What  tho’ the  Art  of  Healing  we  pretend, 

He  that  defigns  it  lead,  is  mod  a  Friend. 

Into  the  Right  vve  err,  and  mudeonftfs,, 

To  overfights  we  often  owe  Succefs. 
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Thus  Be^us  got  the  Battle  in  the  ?%, 

His  glorious  Gowardile  reftor’d  the  Day. 

So  the  fam'd  Grecian  Piece  ow’d  its  defert, 

To  Chance,  and  not  the  labour’d  ftroaks  of  Art. 

Phyficians,  if  they’re  wife,  Ihou’d  never  think 
Of  any  other  Arms  than  Pen  and  Ink : 

^But  th’  Enemy,  at  their  expencc,  Ihall  find. 

When  Honour  calls,  I'll  fcorn  to  ftay  behind. 

He  faid  ;  and  feal'd  th’  Engagement  with  a  Kils, 
"Which  was  return'd  by  Younger  .Asknris  ■,  _ 

Who  thus  advanc’d  t  Each  Word,  Sir,  you  impart, 
Has  fomething  killing  in  it,  like  your  Art. 

How  much  ive  to  your  boundlefs  Frifindthip  owe. 
Our  Files  can  fpeak,  and  your  PrHcriptions  fiiow. 
Y'our  Ink  defeends  in  fuch  exceffive  Show'rs, 

'Tis  plain,  yon  can  regard  no  Health  but  ours. 
Whilft  poor  Pretenders  trifle  o'er  a  Cafe, 

You  but' appear,  and  gwetheCoupde  Crace.  _ 

O  that  near  Xanthus  Banks  you  bad  but  dwelt, 

W hen  ilium  &&  Jehaian  fmy 

The  Flood  had  curs'd  young  Pekus  s  Arm  in  vain,_ 
for  troubling  his  choak’d  ftreams  with  heaps  of  ilain 
tJo  Trophies  you  had  left  for  Greeks  to  raue. 
Their  ten  Years  toil,  you’d  finifh’d  in  ten  days. 
Fate  fmiles  on  your  attempts,  and  when  you  lut. 
In  vain  the  Cowards  fly,  or  Brave  relift. 

Then  let  us  Arm,  we  need  not  fear  Succels, 

Ko  labours  are  too  hard  for  Hercules^ 

Our  military  Enfigns  wc’ll  difpiay  ; 

Conqueft  putfues,  where  Courage  leads  the  way. 

To  this  Defign  fly  ^uerpo  did  agree, 

A  flubborn  Member  of  the  Faculty  j 
His  Sire’s  pretended  pious  Steps  he  treads,_ 

And  where  the  Doaor  fails,  the  Saint  fucceeds. 

A  Conventicle  flsfh’d  bis  greener  Years, 

And  his  full  Age  th’  envenom’d  Rancour  Inarcs. 
Thus  Bo3^  hatch  Game-Eggs  under  Birds  o  pity. 
To  make  the  Fowl  mere  turious^for  the  Fray. 

Good  Carus  nextdifeovet’d  his  intent, 

With  much  ado  explaining  what  he  meant. 

His  Spirits  ftagnarc  like  Cocitw’s  Flood  _ 

And  nought  but  CalentuKs  can  warm  ais  Blood. 
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In  his  chill  Veins  the  flnggilh  Puddle  flows^ 

And  loads  with  lazy  Fogs  his  fable  Brows. 

Legions  of  Lunaticks  abwiit  him  prefsg 
Kis  Prorince  is  loft  Reafon  to  redrcfs. 

So  when  Perfumes  their  fragrant  Scent  gav'e  o’rcf 
Nought  can  their  Odoiirj  like  a  Jakes,  reftorc. 
When  for  Advice  the  V iilgar  throng,  hc^s  found 
With  lumber  of  vile  Books  befieg’d  around. 

The  gazing  Fiy  acknowledge  their  Surprize, 
Confulting  lefs  their  Reafon  than  their  Eyes. 

And  he  perceives  it  flands  in  greater  ftead^ 

To  furnifli  out  his  Glafles,^  than  his  Head. 

Thus  a  weak  flate^  by  wife  Diftriift,  enclioes 
To  numerous  ftores^  and  ftrength  in  Magazines* 
So  Fools  are  always  oioft  profufe  of  Words^ 

And  Cowards  never  fail  of  longeft  Swords, 
Abandoned  Authors  here  a  Refuge  meet^ 

And  from  the  World,  to  Drift  and  Worms  retreat. 
Here  Dregs  and  Sediment  of  Adions  reign, 

Kefufe  of  Fairs,  and  Gleanings  of  h 

And  up  thefe  Shelves,  much  6’orfor4  Lumber  climbs 
With  Swifs  Philbfophy,  and  Rmick  Rhimes. 

Hither,  retreiv^d  from.  Cookie  and  Grocersi  come 
Meades  W orks  entire,  6c  endlefs  Reams^f  Bhom» 
Where  woif  d  the  long  neglcfted  Coliins  fly. 

If  bounteous  Carm  (hon’d  refufeto  buy  k 
But  each  vile  Scribler’s  happy  on  this  fcore, 
iell  find  fome  Cams  ftill  to  read  him  oVe. 

Nor  muft  we  the  obfequious  Vmbra  (pare. 

Who,  foft  by  Nature,  yet  declar'd  for  War. 

3ut  when  fome  Rival  Pow’r  invades  a  Right, 

^lies  fet  flies,  and  Turtles  Turfles  fight. 

51fe  courteous  Vmbra  to  the  laft  had  been 
Demurely  meek,  infipidly  ferene. 

With  him,  the  prefent  ftill  fotiie  Virtues  have, 
The  Vain  are  fprightly,  and  the  Stupid,  grave. 

The  flothfiil,  negligent ;  che  Foppilh  neat  i  • 
The  Lewd  are  airy,  and  the  fly  difereet. 

\  Wrens  an  Eagle ^  a  Baboon  a  Bean  ; 

-o/r  a  Lycurgus^  and  a  Phocion^  Rowe, 

Heroick  Ardour  now  th’  Affembly  warms^ 

Sach  Combatant  breaths  nothing  but  Alarms. 
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fot  future  Glory,  while  the  Scheme  is  laid, 
f  am’d  0orojcope  thus  offers  to  diffwade  ^ 

Since  of  each  Earerprizerlf  Evem’^flinknowo, 
We^il  quit  the  Sword,  and  hearken  to  the  Gowo^ 
Nh'gh  lives  Fagelluuj  one  reputed  long, 

Forltrength  of  Lungs,  and  Pliancy  of  Tongue, 
Which  way  pleafc^,  he  can  mould  a  Caule, 

The  \¥oift  ha^  Merits,  and  the  belt  lias  fiawSo 
Five  Guinea’s  make  a  Criminal  to  Pay, 

And  Ten  to  Morraw  wipe  the  Stain  away. 

W  hatever  he  affirms  is  undeny'd, 

MiJoh  the  Lecher,  Ckdlus  th’  Homicide, 

C4o  p  'rnicious,  a  Saint,  f 

bryorJffifpeded,  Dmcomb  innocent. 

Let  s  then  :oLaw,  for’tis  by  Fate  decreed,'  ^ 
Fag^ilw^  and  our  INfoney,  *ffiall  fucceecL 
Know,  when  1  firft  invok’d  Dlfeafe  by  Charmi 
T’  affift,  and  be  propitious  to  our  Arms  v 
111  Omens  did  the  Sacrifice  attend, 

Klor  woifd  the  Sybii>  from  her  Qfott  afeendo 
As  Horofeopy  urg’d  farther  to  be  heard, 

He  thus  was  interrupted  by  a  Bard  ^ 

In  vain  your  MagickMyfterics  you  ufe, 

Such  founds  the  SybiVs  Sacred  Ears  abuie. 

-Thcfe  Lines  the  pale  Divini  ty  ffiall  raife. 

Such  is  the  Pow^s  of  Sound,  and  force  of  Lays.  ^ 

'Jnd  [parks  of  Fire  ftrHck  out  from  Armour  fiafh. 

Thick  Clouds  of  Diift  contending  IVarriours  raife^ 

And  hideous  V/dr  o^re  all  the  Region  brays. 
f  Some  raging  ran  mth  hnge  Her^ulian  Clnhs^ 
mjjfy  Balls  of  Brafs^  fime  mighty  "tubs 
Of  Cyndtrs  bore.  - — * 

\\  Naked  and  haf  burnt  Hdls^  with  hideous  Wrecks 
Affright  the  SUa^  and  fry  the  Oceans  Bach 

f-Jigh  RociyofSnoWj  and  failing  Hills  of  /ce,  7^ 
Againjl  each  other  with  a  mighty  crajb^  ^ 

Trwen  by  the  If  inds'^  in  rude  rencounter  dajh.  ^  4 

f  f  Bloody  Brains^  and  Limbs  the  bighefi  Walls  diftain^ 
And  aU  around  layfquallid  Heaps  of  Slain.  _ _ 

K.  Artb.  po  307,  "t  K'  p,  327.,  1|  Pr.  Anho  p.  130* ' 
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As  he  Went  tumbling  on,  the  F^ry  flraight 
Cra  wrd  in^hct  limbs  couM  fcarce  fuppor  t  her  wcighG 
A  noifome  Rag  her  pen  five  Temples  bound. 

And  fainely  her  parch’d  Lips  thefe  Accents  found. 

Mortal,  how  dar’ft  thou  with  fuch  Lines  addrefs 
My  awful  5eat,  and  trouble  my  Reccefs^ 

In  Ejfex  Marllly  Hundreds  is  a  Cell, 

Where  lazy  fogs,  and  drilling  Vaponrs  dwell  » 

Thither  raw  Damps  on  drooping  Wings  repair^ 

And  fliiv'ring  Qiiarcans  (hake  the  fickly  Air 
There,  when  tatigif d.  Tome  lilent  Hours  1  pafs^ 

And  fubftitute  Phylicians  in  my  place. 

Then  dard  not,  for  the  tumre,  once  rehearfe 
The  Diffonance  of  fuch  unequal  VerfCi 
But  in  your  Lines  let  Energy  be  found. 

And  learn  to  rife  in  Senfe,  and  link  in  Sounds 
Harlh  words,  tho’ pertinent,  uncoiith  appear, 

None  pleafe  ifte  Fancy,  who  offend  the  Ear, 

In  Senfe  and  Numbers  if  you  wou^  excel. 

Read  IVycherly^  confider  Drayden  well. 

In  one,  what  vigorous  Turns  of  Fancy  Ihine, 

In  ch’  other.  Syrens  warble  in  each  Line, 

If  Dorfeds  fprightly  Mufe  but  touch  the  Lyre^ 

.The  Smiles  and  Graces  melt  in  foft  Defire, 

And  little  Loz'fj  confefs  their  am'roiis  Fire. 

The  Tyber  now  no  gentle  GaUus  feds, 

Butfmiling  Thames  enjoys  his  Normanhys. 

And  gentle  Ifis  claims  the  Ivy  Crown,  • 

To  bind  th‘  immortal  BtoWs  of  Addlfon^ 

As  tuneful  Congreije  tries  his  rural  Strains, 
fan  quits  the  Woods, the  lift‘ning  Fawns  thePlains, 

And  Philomel^  in  Notes  like  his,  complains. 

And  Britain^  fince  Paufanias  was  v/rit. 

Knows  Spartan  Virtue,  and  Anthenim  Wit. 

When  Stepney  paints  the  Godlike  Ads  of  Kings^^ 

Or,  whait  Apol/o  didates,  lings  : 

The  Banks  of  Rhine  i  pleased  Attention  (how, 

And  Silver  Seqmna  forgets  to  flow. 

Such  juft  Examples  carefully  read  o‘rc, 

Slide  without  falling,  wirhout  Itraining  fore^ 
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Oft  tbo*  your  Stroaks  furpriie,  yon  fiiou'd  not  chiife 
A  Theme  fo  raighry  for  a  Virgin  Mi?Xe. 

Long  did  /ifelles  his  Fam‘d  Piece  declioe. 

His  Alexander  was  his  lad  Delign, 

’Tis  t  M - -gue's  rich  Vein  alone  muft  proye, 

JNone  but  a  Thidias  fliou'd  attempt  a  fove- 
The  Fury  prus‘d,  ’till  with  a  frightful  Sound 
A  riling  Whirlwind  burft  th’ unhallowed  Ground. 

Then  flit - The  Deity  we  Fortune  call, 

T  ho’ diftaut,  rules  and  influences  all. 

Strait  for  her  Favour  to  her  Court  repair, 
Important  Embaffies  claim  Wings  of  Air. 

Each  wond’ring  flood,  but  Horofeope's  great  Soul 
That  Dangers  ne’er  alarm,  nor  Doubts  control ; 
Rais’d  on  the  Pinions  of  the  bounding  Wind, 

Cut  flew  the  Rack,  and  left  the  hours  behind. 

The  Ey'ning  now  with  BluOics  warms  the  Air, 
The  Steer  rehgns  the  Yoke,  the  Hind  his  Care. 

The  Clouds  aloft  with  golden  Edgings  glow. 

And  falling  Dews  refrcfli  the  flow’rs  below. 

The  Rat  with  fooiy  Wings  flics  thro’  the  Grove,  3 
The  Reeds  fcatce  ruftle,  nor  the  Afpine  move,  / 
And  ail  the  feather‘d  folks  forbear  their  lays  of  love.  J 
Thro’  the  tranfparcnt  Region  of  the  Skies, 

Swifr  as  a  Wifli  the  Miffionary  flies. 

With  Vfonder  hefurveys  the  upper  Air, 

And  the  gay  gilded  Meteors  fporting  there; 
idow  lambent  jellies  kind  ling  in  the  Nighr, 

.Shoot  thro’  the  •■ySther  in|  a  Trail  oi  Light. 

How  riling  Steams  in  th’  azure  Fluid  blend. 

Or  fleet  in  Clouds,  or  in  foft  ShowVs  defcend  j 
Or  iftheflabborn  Rage  of  Cold  prevail, 

Jn  flakes  they  fly,  or  fall  in  moulded  bail. 

How  bony  Dews  embalm  the  fragrant  Morn, 

And  the  fair  Oak  with  lufeious  Sweats  adorn. 

How  Heat  and  Moifture  mingle  in  a  Mafs, 

Or  b  Ich  in  Thunder,  or  in  Light’ning  blaze. 

Why  nimble  Corufeations  ftrike  the  Eye, 

And  bold  tornado  s  blufler  in  the  Sky. 

Why  a  prolifick  upwards  tends, 

■Ferments,  and  in  a  living  Shower  defeends. 
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How  Vapours  hanging  on  the  towering  HiUs 
In  Breezes  figh,  or  weep  in  warbling 
Whence  Infant  Winds  their  tender  Pinions  try. 

And  River  Gods  their  thirfiy  Urns  fupply. 

The  W)nd'ring  Sage  purfues  his  airj  Flight, 

And  braves  the  chill  unwholefome  Damps  of  Nighty 
He  views  the  Tradts  where  Luminaries  rove. 

To  fettle  Seafons  here,  and  Fates  above, 

The  bleak  ArSttrus  ftill  forbid  the  Seas, 

The  flormy  Kidds ^  the  Weeping  Hyades : 

The  ihining  Lyre  with  Strains  actrading  more  s.a.y.nuu.. 
Heav  n’s  glitt’ring  Manlions  now^than  Hell's  before* 

Glad  Caffiofeia  circling  in  the  Sky, 

And  each  bright  C^urc^f// of  the  Galaxy. 

Aurora  on  Etenfian  Breezes  born, 

With  blulhing  Lips  breaths  out  the  fprightiy  Morn  *, 

Each  Flow’r  in  Dew  their  Oiort-iiv’d  Empire weeps, 

And  Cynthia  with  her  lov’d  Endymkn  fleeps. 

As  thro’  the  Gloom  the  Magus  cuts  h^i^Waj, 

Imperfed  Objeds  tell  the  doubtful  Day, 

Dim  he  difeerns  Majeflick  Atlas  rife, 

And  bend  beneath  the  Burthen  of  the  Skies. 

His  towTing  Brows  alofc  no  Tempefts  know, 

Whiift  Ligh tiling  flies,  and  Thunder  rolls  below. 

Diftant  from  hence,  beyond  a  Waite  of  Plains, 

Proud  Tenerifflm  Giant  Brotiier  rdgBi; 

With  breathing  Fire  his  pitchy  Noftrils  glow. 

As  from  his  Sides  he  ftiakes  the  fleecy  Snow, 

Around  their  hoary  Prince,  from  watTy  Beds, 

His  ^iibjed  Ifland  raife  their  verdant  Heads^ 

The  Waves  fo  gently  wafn  each  riling  Hill, 

The  Landfeems  floating,  and  the  Ocean  flili. 

Eternal  Spring  with  fmiiing  Verdure  here 
Warms  the  mild  Air,  and  crowns  the  youthful  Year. 

From  Gryftal  Rocks  traiifparent  Riv’krs  flow. 

The  Rofe  flill  bkifhes,  and  the  VWets  blow. 

The  Vine  undrelsM  her  fwdiing  Ciiiftcrs  bears. 

The  labTing  Hind  the  mellow  Olive  cheers  j 
Blofloms  and  Fruit  at  once  the  Citroo  fliows. 

And  as  fee  pays,  difcovxrs  fiiil  fee 

And  tile  gkd  Orange  courts  the  aniToos  Maid 

With  golden  Apples^  and  a  filkca^Stiadc. 
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No  Blafts  e^er  difcompofe  the  peaceful  Sky^ 

The  Springs  but  murmur,  and  the  Winds  but  fighi 
The  tuneful  Swanson  gliding  Rivers  floaty 
And  warbling  Dirges,  die  on  ev‘ry  Note, 

Where  Flora  treads  her  Zephyr  Garlands  flings. 
Shaking  rich  Odours  from  his  Purple  Wings  •, 

And  Birds  from  Woodbine  Bow‘rs  and  Jefmin  Groves 
Chaunc  their  glad  Nuptials,  andiincnvyM  Loves. 
MildSeafons,  rifingHills,  and  lilent  Dales, 

Cool  Grotto%  Silver  Brokes,  and  flowery  Vales, 

In  this  blefs  d  Climate  all  the  circling  Year  prevails, 

Thefe  happy  where  endlefs  Pleafures  wait. 

Are  ftiPd,  by  tuneful  Bards-^ - The  Fortunate, 

On  high,  where  no  hoarfe  Winds  nor  Clouds  refort^ 
The  hooJwinkM  Goddefs  keeps  her  partial  Court. 
Upon  a  Wheel  of  Amethyji  fhe  iitsj 
Gives  and  refumes,  and  fmiles  and  frowns  by  fits. 

In  this  ftill  Labyrinth,  around  her  lye 

Spells,  Philters,  Clotos,  and  Schemes  ofPalmiftry: 

A  Sigil  in  this  Hand  the  Gypfie  bears. 

In  th‘  other  a  prophetick  Sive  and  Sheers. 

The  Dame  by  Divination  knew  that  foon 

The  Magus  wou'd  appear  - - -  and  then  begun 

Hail,  facred  Seer  I  thy  Embaffie  I  know, 

Wars  muft  enfue,  the  Fates  will  have  it  fo. 

Dread  Feats  (hall  follow,  and  Difafters  great, 

i  Pills  charge  on  Pills,  and  Bolus  Bolus  meet: 

Both  Sides  (hall  conquer,  and  yet  both  (hall  fall  | 
The  Mortar  now,  and  then  the  Urinal. 

■  To  thee  alone  my  Influence  I  owe  ^ 

Where  Nature  has  deny^d,  my  Favours  flow# 

^Tis  I  .that  give  (  fo  mighty  is  my  Pow'r  ) 

Faith  to  the  Jeir,  Complexion  to  the  Moor, 

I  am  the  Wretch^  With,  the  RooJe’s  Pretence,  ^ 

/  The  Sluggard  s  Eafe,  the  Coxcoitib's  Providence. 

Sif  Scrape- otice  a  fupple  fmi ling  Slave, 

Looks  lofty  now,  and  infolently  Grave  j 
Bailds,  Settles,  Purchafes,  and  has  each  Hour 
Caps  from  the  Rich,  and  Curfes  from  the  Poof. 
SpcidiFm^  that  at  Table  fervid  late, 

Drinks  rich  1  ockay  iiimfclt,  and  cats  irrPiate  ^ 
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Has  Levees-,  Villds^  Miftreffes  in  ftore, 

And  owns  the  Racers  which  he  rubb^  beforc. 

Souls  heavenly  born  my  faithlefs  Boons  defy  , 

The  Brave  is  to  himfelf  a  Deity. 

Tho"^  blefs^d  j^ftrea^s  gone^  fome  Soil  remains 
Where  Fortune  is  the  Slave,  and  Merit  reigns? 

The  Tyhtr  boafts  his  Julian  Progeny, 

Thames  his  Naffau^  the  Nyle  his  Ptohmy^ 

Jberia^  yet  for  future  Sway  defign^d. 

Shall,  for  a  Mefs^  a  greater  Mordaunt  find. 

Thus  Ariadne  in  proud  Triumph  rode. 

She  loft  a  ^  Heroe,  and  we  found  a  t  God.  ? 

'  8  .  .  >  I  Bacchus* 
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WHen  the  ftill  Night,  with  peaceful  Poppies  crowned. 
Had  fpread  her  fhady  Pinions  oTe  the  Ground  j 
And  flumb'^ring  Chiefs  ©f  painted  Triumphs  dream, 

While  Groves  &:  ftreaias  are  the  foft  Virgin’s  Theme. 

The  Surges  gently  dafti  againft  the  Shoar, 

Fldcks  quit  the  Plains,  and  Gally-Slaves  the  Oar. 

Sleep  (hakes  its  downy  Wings  o^re  mortal  Eyes, 

Mir  milk  is  the  only  Wretch,  it  flies. 

He  finds  no  refpitefrom  his  anxious  Grief, 

Then  feeks,  from  this  Soliloquy,  Relief. 

Long  have  I  reign‘d  unrivaPd  in  ttie  Town? 

Glutted  with  Fees?  and  mighty  in  Renown. 

Thcre^s  none  can  die  with  due  Solemnity, 

Unlefs  his  Pafs-port  firft  be  fign‘d  by  Me. 

My  arbitrary  Bounty^s  undenyM, 

1  give  Revet fions,' and  for  Heirs  provide. 

None  couM  the  tedious  Nuptial  State  fupport  s 
But  1,  to  make  it  eafie,  make  it  fhort. 


Thea 


1  fet  the  difeontented  Matrons  free, 
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Then  fliall  fo  ufeful  a  Machines  I 
Engage  in  civil  BroUsi  I  know  not  why  ? 

N05  141  endeavour  ftraight  a  Peace,  and  fo 
Preferve  my  Honour,  and  my  Perfon  too. 

Bill  Difcord^  that  ft  ill  haunts  with  hideous  Mein 
Thofe  dire  Abodes  where  Hymen  once  has  becn^ 
O^re  heard  MtrmiUo  reasoning  in  his  Bed; 

Then  raging  inwardly  the  Fury  faid; 

Have  1  fo  often  baniflitlazy  Peace 
From  her  dark  Solitude^  and  lov^d  Recefs  ? 

Have  I  made  *  S — th  ahd  f  Sh--^ck  diiagrecj 
And  puzzle  Truth  with  learned  Obfcurity  ? 

And  does  my  failhful  ||  F— /o«  profefs 
His  Ardour  ftill  for  Animofities  > 

Have  I5  Britannia^ s  Safety  to  infure, 

Exposed  her  naked,  to  be  more  fecure  ? 

Have  I  made  Parties  oppolite,  unite. 

In  monftrous  Leagues  of  amicable  Spight 
To  curie  their  whilft  the  common  Cry^ 

Is  Freedom^  but  their ^im,  the  Miniflry  ? 

And  (hall  a  Daftard^s  Cowardife  prevent 
The  War,  fo  long  Pve  labour M  to  foment  > 

No,  ‘tis  refolvM,  he  either  ftiall  comply, 

Or  Pll  renounce  my  wan  Divinity. 

With  that,  theiiZ^^  approach^  MirmilliiPs  Bed, 
And  taking  ^ierpe/s  meager  Shape,  (he  faid  5 
At  dead  Night  i  haften,  to  difpel 
Thofe  Tumults  in  your  penlive  Bofom  dwell, 

1  dreamt  but  now  I  heard  your  heavy  Sighs, 

Nay,  faw  the  Tears  debating  in  your  Eyes. 

O  that  *twere  but  a  Dream  1  But  fare  I  find 
Storms  in  your  Looks,  and  Terror  in  your  Mind, 
Speak,  whence  it  is  this  late  Dlforder  flows. 

That  (hakes  your  Soul,  and  troubles  your  repofe. 
Jvliftakes  in  Practice  icarce  couM  give  you  Pain, 

Too  well  you  know  the  Dead  will  ne^er  comphin. 

What  Looks  difeover,  faid  the  Homicide, 

Wou’d  be  a  fruitlefs  Induftry  to  hide. 

My  Safety  iirft  1  muftconfult,  and  then  - 
Til  ferve  our  fufPring  Party  with  my  .Peni 

All  fiioifd,  reply^d  the  Hagj  their  Talent  karn  ; 
The  moft  attempting  ofs  the  leaft  difeerm  .■ 


^  South 
I  Sherlfici^, 

\yer^ufon. 
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Let  ^  P— — h  fpeakj  and  f  y— — b  wrlte^ 

Soft  Aeon  ctJLirt,  and  rough  Cacinna  fight  * 

Siigli  muft  fuccced  ^  but  when  ih"  Eneryate  aim 
Beyond  iheir  Force,  they  fliil  contend  for  Shame. 

Had  |j  C — - -  printed  noihiog  of  his  own. 

He  had  not  been  th^  S — '-fold  o’  the  Town, 
Affes  and  Owls,  unfeen^  themfeives  betray. 

If  thefe  attempts  to  Hot,  or  thofe  to  Bray, 

Had  ^  W^‘ —  never  .aim‘d  in  Verfe  to  pleafe, 
We  had  not  rankM  him  with  our  Ogilbys, 

Still  Cenfures  will  oa  dull  Pretenders  fall, 

A  Cordus  fliorfd  expett  a  I "  f  ■ 

ill  Lines,  but  like  ill  Paiatings,  arealloy^^^ji 
Tofetoff,  and  to  recommend  the  goodi'  ’'^"  ' 

So  Diamonds  take  a  Liiftre  from  their  Foyle  ^ 

And  to  — 6^*tiS5  we  owe  a 
Confider  well  the  Talent  youpoffefs. 

To  ftrive  to  make  it  more  would  make  it  left, 
And  recollcfi:  what  Gratitude  is  due^^p 
To  thofe  whofe  Pany  you  abandon  dcot.I 
To  them  you  owe  your  old  MagnrSceace, 

B«t  to  your  Stars  your  Penury  of  Seufe.  , 
Hafpt  in  a  Tombril,  aukward  have  you  ftiin^d 
With  one  fat  Slave  before,  and  none  behind^  ' 
But  thofe  that  can  exalt,  can  foon  difeard , 

And  fet  up  Carns^  or  the  City  Bard^ 

,  Alarmed  at  this,  the Courage  took,' 

And  Storms  of  Terror  threaten'd  in  his  Look,* 

My  dread  Refolves,  he  cryM,  Pil  ftrait  plirl'ae  5 
The  Fury  nodded,  and  in  Smiles  withdrew. 

In  boding  Dreams  Mirmillo  fpentthc  Night, 
Aiid  frightful  Phantoms  danc*d  before  his  Sight; 
At  length  gav  Morn  fmiles  in  the  Eaftern  Skyy 
From  rifling  filent  Graves  the  S^xton^s  fly. 

The  rifing  Mifts  feud  o^er  the  dewy  Lawns. 

The  Chatmter  at  his  early  Matins  yawns. 

The  Viku  ope  their  Buds,  Cowflifs  their  Bells^ 
And  Frogne  her  Complaint  of  Tereus  tellsV 
As  bold  MirmiUo  the  gray  Dawn  defcrios^ 
Arm^d  where  Honour  calls,  he 

And  finds  the  Legions  planted  at  their  PoO:  j 
Where  mightv  ^nerpQ  the  Eye^  die  moli, 

'  '  1; 
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HisrShield  was  wrought,  if  we  may  credit  Famei 
Sy-AMciher,  the  Mayor  of  Bromingham. 

Of  temper'd  Stibium  the  bright  Shield  was  caft, 

And  yec  the  Work  the  Metal  far  furpafs'd. 

A  Foliage  of  diffembl'd  Semn  Leaves, 

Grav‘d  round  the  Btioijthewond'^ring  Sight  deceives, 

Emboft  upon  the  Field,  a  Battle  flood 
Of  Leeches  fpoucing  H emurrboidd  Blood. 

The  A.rdfl  too  exprefl:  the  fokmn  ftate 
O  f  grave  Phylicians  at  a  Confiilt  met  j 
About  each  Symptom  how  they  Difagree^ 

And  hpw  nnanimpus  in  cafe  of  Fee. 

And  Rrhilft  oae  anotbet  plies 

With  ftarch'd  Civilities,  the  Patient  dies. 

Beneath  this  Blazing  Orb  bright  Q^uerpo  flione, 

Himfelf  an  Adds,  and  his  Shield' a  Moon. 

A  Peftle  for  his  Truncheon  led  the  Van, 

And  his  high  Helmet  was  a  Ciofc-fiool  Pan'. 

HisCreft  an  f  Ibis,  blfendifliing  her  Beak, 

And  winding  in  lool.e  Folds  her  fpital  Neck. 

This,  when  the  Young  ^uerpotdes  beheld, 

Flis  Face  in  Nurlek  Bread  the  Boy  conceard. 

Then  peept,  and  with  th‘  effulgent  Iklm  won  d  play 
But  as  the  Monfter  gap  d  wou'd  fliriak  away : 

Thus  fometimes  Joy  prevail'd,  and  Ibmctimcs  fear  •, 

And  Tears  and  Smiles  alternate  Paflions  wwe. 

As  ^uerpQ  tow'ring  flood  in  Martial  Might, 

Pacifick  Cams  fparkrd  on  the  Right.  *  Thesik 

An  *  Oran  Outang  o‘er  his  Shoulders  hung, 

His  Plume  eonfefPd  the  Capon  whence  ii  fprung.  cavd  fi. 
His  motly  Mail  icarce  cou‘d  the  Heroe  bear,  | 

Haranguing  thus  the  Tribunes  of  the  War. 

Fam'd  Chiefs, 

For  prefent  Triumphs  born,  defign'd  for  more. 

Your  Virtue  I  admire,  your  Valour  more. 

If  Battel  be  rcfolv'd,  you‘U  find  this  Hand 
Can  deal  out  Deftiny,  and  Fate  command. 

Our  Foes  in  Throngs  {ball  hide  the  Crimfon  Plain, 

And  their  Apollo  interpofe  in  vain. 

Tho‘  Gods  thcmfelves  engage,  a  Diamed 
With  cafe  cou‘d  (how  a  Deity  can  bleed. 

Butt 


f  This  Birdy 
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Bat  War's  rough  Trade  Ihouy  be  by  Fools  profell> 
The  groffeft  Rubbifh  fills  a  Trench  the  belt. 

Let  ^inlies  throttle,  and  the  Qaarran  &a.ke. 

Or  Dropfies  down,  and  Gout  and  Colicks  rack  5 
Let  Sword  and  Peftileace  lay  wafte,  whilftwe 
Wage  bloodiefs  Wars,  and  fight  in  Theory. 

Who  wants  not  Meric  needs  not  arm  foe  Fame  j  ^ 
The  Dead  I  raife  my  Chivalry  proclaim. 

Difeafes  bafflM,  and  loft  Health  reftor^d. 

In  flames  bright  Lift  my  Viftories  record. 

More  lives  trom  their  Prefervation  own 
Than  Lovers  lofe  if  Fair  Cornelia  frown. 

Your  Cures,  ftirill  cry'd,  aloud  you  tcH^ 

But  wifely  your  Mifearriages  conceal. 

Zeno-!  a  Prieft,  m  Samothrace  of  old^ 

Thus  reafonM  with  P/iJz/iJpids  the  bold; 

Immortal  Gods  you  own,  but  think  ‘em  blind' 

To  what  concerns  the  Slate  of  Human  Kind, 

Either  they  hear  not,  nor  regard  not  Pray'r, 

That  argues  want  of  Pow^r,  and  this  of  Care.  ^ 
Allow  that  Wifdom  infinite  muO:  know ; 

Pow‘r  infinite  muft  aft.  I  grant  it  fo. 

Hade  ftrait  to  Neptftne^s  Fane,  futvey  with  Zeal 
The  Walls.  What  then>  reply  the  Infidel. 

Obferve  thofe  numerous  Throngs  in  Effigy, 

The  Gods  have  fav^  from  the  devouring  Sea, 

^Tis  true^  their  PiUures  that  efcap^dyo^^  keep^ 

But  where  are  'f heirs  that  perifh^’d  in  the  Deep  ? 

Vaunt  now  no  more  the  Triumphs  of  your  Skill, 
But,  tho^  iinfeed,  exert  your  Arm,  and  kill 
Our  Scouts  have  learnM  the  Pofture  of)  die  Foe ; 

In  War,  Surprizes  fureft  Conduft  Ihow. 

Bui  Fame,  that  neither  good  nor  bad  conceals, 
That  Pemhroolis  Worth,  and  Valour  tells. 

How  Truth  in  Bennng^  how  in  Csndijh  reigns 
Farrows  Magnificence  with  MaroH  Strains. 

But  how  at  Church  and  Bar  ail  gape  and  (Irctcb 
If  Withers  plead,  or  Smith.,  or  Only  preach, 

On  nimble  Wings  to  Warmck-Lane  repairs, 

And  what  the  Enemy  intends,  declares- 
Confufion  in  each  Countenance  appeared, 

A  Councii‘s  calPd,  and  *  Stentcr  fidl  was  heard  y 

F  z 
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Bis  laboring  Lungs  the  tkroBg^dPr*€tarz/4i^/??rcot5  '  \ 

Ad^^reffing  thus  the  paffive  Prehdent. 

*  IVmhffiQn^  whole  Experience  we  adore, 

Great  as  yoiii:  matchieis  Merits,  is  your  Pow^r.  MiUw^ton:- 
At  your  Approach,  the  baffl'^d  Tyrant  Death  "" 

Breaks  his  keen  Shafts,  and  grinds  his  cialhing  Teeth, 

To  you  we  leave  the  Conduft  of  the  Day  5  '  ' 

What  you  command,  yourV^fftils  muft  obey, 

Ifthis  dread  Enterprize  you  wouM  decline, 

Well  lend  to treai,  and  iBfl?  the  Defigjj, 

Biic  if  my  Arguments  had  force,  weM  try 
To  fcatter  oor  audacious  Foes, 'or  die. 

He  had  not  hill  th^Oiit  guards  defcry*d 

Bright  Columns  'move  in  formidable ^Pride. 

The  paffing  Pomp  fo  dazzrd  from  afar,  ' 

Ic  feemM  a  Trmtnph,  rather" than  a  War. 

Tho^  wide  the  Front,  tho'-  gtofs  the  Fkaianx  grew^ 

It  looiv'-d  icfs  dreadful  as  it  nearer  drew. 

The  adverfe  Hoft  for  A6tion  ftrait  prepare  j 
Ail  eager  to  unveil  the  Face  of  Wap 
Their'Chiefs  lace  on  their  Helms,  add  fake  the  Field^ 

A  rid  to  their  frufty  Squires  refign  theit  Shield :  ' 

To  paint  each  Knight,  their  Ardour  and  Alarms, 

Wou'd  ask  the  Mule  that  lung  the  Frogs  in  ArmSo 
And  now  the  Sigiml  to' the  Fray ;  ■  ' 

Adock  Falchions*  flafh,  and  'paltry  Enfigns  phy» 

Their  Patron  God  his  lilver  Bow-ftring  twangs  9 
Touch  Harnefs  roftlcs,  and  bo[d  Armonr  clangs. 

The  piercing  CaufUcks  play  their  fprightfui  PowT  f 
Emetich  ranch,  and  keen  Catharticb  fcour.  > 

The  deadly  Drugs  in  double  Doles  fly*,  '  \  ; 

And  peftics  peal  a  martial  Symphony. 

Not  from  their  levelPd  Syringes  they  pour 
The  liquid  VoUy  of  a  miffive  Showh. 

Nor  Storms  of  Sleet,  which  o'er  tht  Baltkl  drlye^ 

Puflihi  on  by  Northern  Guffs,  fnch  horror  give.  ’ 

L’Te  Spruits  in  Southern  Seas  the  Deluge  brofe, 

'And  Numbers  funk  beneath  th^  impe tubus  Stroke. 

,  So  when  the  Reign  ■  '  ■ 

AnTuncoatrolPd  Dorpinion  of  the  Main; 

^ronn  the  rent  Rocks  whole  'Coral  proves  are  torn, 

A?id  Ifes  the  Wws  aix  '  ' 
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jSuch  watry  Stores  from  their  fpread  Noflrlls  fly, 
!‘Tis  doubtful  which  is  Sea,  and  which  is  Sky. 

And  now  the  Itagg^ring  Bra^s^  led  by  Defpair^ 
Advance,  and  to  return  the  Charge,  prepare. 

Each  feizes  for  his  shield  a  fpecious  Scde^ 

And  the  Bra[s  Wights  fly  thick  as  Showers  of  Hail. 
Whole  Heaps  of  Warriors  welter  on  the  Ground,! 
With  Galiy-Fots^  and  broken  Phials  crowns ;  ! 

.W  hilfl:  empty  |ars  the  dire  Defeat  refound. 

1  hiis  when  fome  Storm  its  Cryftal  Quarry  rend 
And  Joz^e  in  ratling  Show‘rs  of  Ice  defccnds  ^ 
Mount  Athos  ftiakes  the  Forefts  on  his  Rrbw. 

W hilfl:  down  his  wounded  Sides  frelb  torrents 
And  Leaves  and  Limbs  of  Trees  o^er-fpread  thei 


(  Vale  below. 


But  now,  all  Order  loft,  promifcuous  Blows 
Confus'^diy  falU  perplexed  the  Battle  grows. 

From  Stentor^s  Arm  a  maffy  Opiat  flyes. 

And  ftrait  a  deadly  Sleep  closM  Carusos  Eyes. 

At  Colon  great  Semrius  Rhubarb  flung, 

W ho  with  fierce  Gripes,  like  tbofe  ©f  Death^was  flung; 

But  with  a  dauntlefs  and  difdainful  Mien 
Hurkd  back  Steel  Pills,  and  hit  him  on  the  Spleen; 

Chiron  Mack'^d  Talthibius  with  fuch  Might, 

One  Pafs  had  paunchM  the  huge  hydropick  Knight, 

Who  (trait  retreated  to  evade  the  Wound, 

Bur  in  a  Flood  of  Apoz^em  was  drownM. 

I’his  Pfyias  faw,  and  to  the  Vidor  faid, 

Thou  (halt  not  long  furvive  th‘  imweildy  Dead, 

Thy  Fatefliall  follow  •,  then  to  confirm  it  fwore 

!/  th^  Image  of  Priapm^  which  he  bore  ; 

;id  raised  an  Eagle^ftone^  invokingloud 
n  Cynthia^  learning  o'^er  a  Silver  Cloud, 

Great  Qiieen  of  Night,  and  Emprefs  of  the  Seas, 

faithful  to  thy  Midnight  Myfteries, 

ftill  obfervant  pf  my  early  Vows, 

hefe  Hands  have  easM  the  mourning  Matrons  throws 

[red  this  raised  avenging  Arm  aright, 

So  may  loud  Cymbals  aid  thy  laboring  Light, 
de  faid,  and  let  the  ponderous  Fragment  fly 
ftt  Chiron^  but  learned  Her  me  i  put  it  by. 

Tlio^  the  haranguing  God  furvey‘d  the  War. 


The  Difpenfary. 

Two  Friends,  Adepts,  the  Trifmgijts  by  Name,’ 
Alike  their  Features,  and  alike  their  Flame. 

As  fimphng  ne’er  fair  Tmed  each  fung  hy  turn. 
The  liil’ning  River  wou’d  negled  his  Up. 

Thofe  Lives  they  fail’d  to  refcue  by  their  Skill, 
Their  Mufe  cou’d  make  immortal  with  ,her  Quill, 
But  iearn’d  Enquiries  after  Nature^s  State 
Diffolv’d  the  League,  and  kindl’d  a  Debate. 

The  one,  for  Idtcy  L^ours  fruitful  know, 

FilFd  Magazines  with  Volumes  of  his  own. 

At  his  once- favour’d  Friend  a  Tome  he  threw 
That  from  its  Birth  had  flept  unfecn  hill  now; 
Stunn'd  with-the  Blow  the  batter’d  Bard  retir’d. 
Sunk  down,  and  in  a  Smi/e  expir’d. 

'And  now  the  Cohorts  fhake,  the  Legions  ply. 
The  yielding  Flanks  confefs  the  Viftory. 

Stetttar  undaunted  ftill,  with  noble  Rage 
Sprung  thro’  the  Battle,  to  engage. 

Fierce  was  the  Onfet,  the  Difpute  was  great. 
Both  cou’d  not  vanquiOii,  Neither  would  retreat ; 
Each  Combatant  his  Advetfary  mauls 
With  batter'd  Sed-Fans^  and  ftav'd  Vrinah. 

But  avhihT;  bold  S'tntor  (  as  late  Rumors  tell ) 
Defign'd  a  tsral  Stroke,  the  Heroe  fell ; 

And  as  the  Viaor  hov’rtng  o'er  him  flood,  - 
With  Arms  extended,  thus  tl^e  Suppliant  ia'd. 

When  Honour’s  loft, 'tis  a  Relief  to  die  j 
Death’s  bat  a  lure  Retreat  from  Infamy. 

But  to  the  loft,  if  Pity  might  be  fiiown. 
Reflexion  young  Q^uerpoides  thy  Son ; 

Then  pity  mine,  for  fuch  an  Infant-Grace 
Sports  in  his  Eyes,  and  flatters  in  his  Face, 
if  he  was  near,  Coinpaffion  he'd  create. 

Or  clfe  lament  bis  wretched  Parent's  Fate, 
Thine  is  the  Glory,  and  the  Field  is  thine  ; 

To  thee  the  lov’d  DifpenFry  I  refign.  _ 

The  Chief  at  this  the  deadly  Stroak  dcclin  d. 
And  found  CompafTion  pleading  in  his  Mind. 
But  whilft  he  view’d  with  Pity  the  Diftrefs’d, 
lie  fpy’d  *  Signetur  writ  upon  his  Breaft. 


'  +  Tbefe  Mem'e:s  of  the  CoUege  that  chferve  a  late  Statute f  are 
the  APoii)£Caries  Sisnclur  M«n, 
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Then  towrds  the  Skies  he  tofs’d  his  thrcatninghcad. 

And  fir’d  with  more  than  mortal  Fury,  laid. 

Sooner  than  Til  from  vow'd  Revenge  defid^ 

His  (hall  turn  a 

The  and  Janftnifis  agree. 

The  Inquilition  wink  at  Herelie. 

Faith  ftand  unfhook  thro'  Stilin^fleefs  Defencei 
And  Lock  for  Myjlery  abandon  Senie. 

With  that  he  drew  a  Lancet  in  full  Rage, 

To  pundure  the  ftill  fupplicating  Sage. 

But  while  his  Thoughts  that  fatal  Ad  decree, 
interpos’d  in  iorm  of  Fee. 

The  Chief  great  Plan's  golden  Treffes  knew. 

He  own’d  the  God,  and  his  rais’d  Arm  withdrew. 

Thus  often  at  the  Teynple- Stairs  weve  fecii 
Two  T  ritoas^'of  a  rough  Athletick  Mien, 

Sourly  difpate  fome  Q,uarrel  of  the  Flood, 

With  Knuckles  bruis’d,  and  face  befmeat’d  in  Blood, 

Blit  at  the  firft  Appearance  of  a  Fare, 

Both  quit  the  fray,  and  to  their  Oars  repair.  '  ' 

The  Heroe  fo  bis  Enterprlze  recalls, 

His  Fill  unciinches,  and  the  Weapon  falls. 


The  D  I  S  P  E  N  S  A  R  Y* 
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WHile  the  Cirill  Clangour  of  the  Battle  rings, 
Aufpicious  Health  appear’d  on  ZephiPs  WiogSL 
She  feem  d  a  Cherub  moft  divinely  bright. 

More  foftthan  Air,  more  gay  than  Morning  Light- 
A  Charm  fhe  takes  from  each  excelling  Fair,  ” 

And  borrows  Carelife^s  Shapte,  and  GraftonS  Air. 

Her  Eyes  like  Ramelagb^'s  their  Beams  difpcni^. 

With  Bloom,  and  Burljfy'‘$\iraQcci\CQ% 
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From  her  bright  Lips  a  vocal  Muficbfallij 
As  to  Macbcton  thus  the  Goddefs  calls. 

Enough  th’  Atchievement  of  your  Arms  you've  flipwn 
You  leek  a  Triumph  you  Ihou’d  blulli  to  own. 

Hatte  so  th’  Elyfim  Fields,  thofe  blefs’d  Abodes, 
Where  Harvy  Mrs  among  the  Dcmi-Gods. 

CoiilulE  that  facred  Sage,  foon  lie'll  difclofe 
The  Method  that  rauft  terminate  thefe  WoesJ 
Let  Cclfhs  for  that  Enrerprize  prepare. 

His  Condud  to  the  Shades  fliall  be.  my  Care. 

Aghaft  the  Heroes  flood  diflblv’d  in  Fear, 

A  form  fo  Heav’aly  bright  they  cou'd  not  bear  j 
Celfus  alone  unmov’d,  the  Sighs  beheld, 

,The  refl  in  pale  Confuflon  left  the  field.  , 

So  w  hen  the  Pigmies,  naavlhali'd  on  the  Plains, 
Wage  puny  War  againit  th'  invading  Cranes  t 
The  Poppets  to  their  Bodkin  Spears  repair, 

And  fcatter'd  Feathers  flutter  in  the  Air  v 
But  when  the  bold  imperial  Bird  of  Jove 
Stoops  on  his  founding  Pinions  trom  above. 

Among  the  Brakes  the  Fairy  Nation  crowds. 

And  the  Squadron  feeks  theClouds.' 

'  And  now  the  Delegate  prepares  to  go 
And  view  the  Wonders  of  the  lAealms  below ;  > 

Then  takes  Amomum  for  the  Golden  Bough.  . Jj- 

Thrice  did  the  Goddefs  with  her  Sacred  Wand 
The  Pavement  ftrike ;  and.ftrait  at  her  Command 

The  willing  Surface  opens,  and  delcrics  .  L.  I 

A  deep  Defccur  that  leads  to  nether  Skies. 

*  Hygeia  to  the  filent  Region  reads  •,  , ■  , 

And  with  his  Heav'nly  Guide  the  Charge  defeendst 

Within  the  Chambers  of  the  Qobe  they  fpy 
The  Beds  where  llecping  Vegetables  lye, 

’Till  the  glad  Summons  of  a  Genial  Ray  _  ■ 

Unbinds  the  Glebe,  and  calls  them  out  to  Day. 

Hence  Pandes  trick  themfelves  in  various  He  w  y  ; 

And  hence  Jmqmh  drive  their  f  ragarant  DeW.  ,  ■ 
Hence  the  Caraatioti  and  the  balhful  * 

Their  Virgin  Blulhes  to  the  Morn  difclofe. 


*  Bialih-,  edihratsd  by  the  JnckUls  as  d  Coddefs^" 
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Hence  the  chart  Lilly  rife?  to  the  Light, 

Unveils  her  fnowy  Breafts»  and  charms  the  Sight* 
Hence  Arbours  are  with  twining  Greensarray’d 
T’  oblige  complaining  Lovers  with  their  Shade.* 
And  hence  on  Dauphnes  Laurel’d  forehead  eroW 
Immortal  Wreath  for  Pbcebits  and  Napu. 

_  The  Infers  here  their  lingring  Trance  furvive: 
Benumb’d  they  feem,  and 'doubtful  if  alive. 

Fnam  Winter’s  Fury  hither  they  repair. 

And  rtay  for  milder  Skies  and  fofter  Air. 

Down  to  thefe  Cells  obfcencr  Rcptils  creep, 
Where  hateful  Nutes  and  painted  Li\yrds  fleep- 
Where  lhivnng  5»4M  the  Summer  Solftice  wait. 
Unfurl  their  painted  Folds,  and  Aide  in  State. 


profounder  Regions  they  explore. 
Where  Metals  ripen  in  vaft  Cakes  of  Oar. 

Here,  fallen  to  the  Sight,  at  large  is  fpread 
1  he  dull  unweildy  _Mafs  pf  lumpilh  Lead. 

There,  glimmering  in  their  dawning  Beds,  are  feed 
The  more  afpiring  Seeds  of  fprightly  tin. 

A  he  Copper  fparkles  next  in  ruddy  Streaks ; 

And  in  the  Gloom  betrays  its  glowing  Cheeks. 

The  Silver  then  with  bright  and  burnifli'd  Grace, 

I  Qutn  and  a  blooming  Lullre  in  its  Face, 

To  th’  Arms  of  thofe  more  yielding  Metals  flies. 

And  in  the  Folds  of  their  Embraces  lyes. 

So  clofe  they  ding,  fo  ftubbornly  retire  > 

Their  Love’s  more  violent  than  the  Chymift’s  Fife,- 


-,,^’ear  thefe  the  Delegate  v?ith  Wonder  fpics 
Where  Floods  of  Jiving  Silver  ferp«ntize: 

Where  richeft  Metals  their  bright  Looks  put  ofl* 
And  GoWen  Streams  thro‘  Amber  Channels  run. 
Where  Lights  gay  God  defends  to  ripen  Gem?, 
And  lend  a  Lullre  brighter  than  his  Beams. 
_Herehe  obferves  the  Subterranean  Cells, 
wliere  wanton  Nature  fports  in  idle  Shells! 

E'ome  Helicoeidi,  fome  Cow’ca/  appear  •, 
diefe,  .  Miters  emulate  5  Thofe,  Turbans  afd 
Jere  Marcafites  in  various  Figure  wait,- 
*  0  ripen  to  a  tfue  Metallick  State  j 


^(5  The  Difpenfary. 

‘Til!  Drops  that  from  impending  Recks  defeend 
Their  Subftance  petrify,  and  Progrefs  end. 

Nigh,  livid  Seas  ot  kindl‘d  Sulphur  flow ; 

And,’  whilft  enrag'd,  their  fiery  Surges  glow  ; 
Convulfionsia  the  lab'rir.g  Mouniains  rlfe, 

And  hurl  their  melted  Vitals  to  the  Skies. 

He  views  with  Horror  n'ext  the  noifie  Cave,’ 

Where  with  hoarfe  dinn  imprifon‘d  Tempefts  rave^ 
Where  cIam‘rous  Hurricanes  attempt  their  Flight, 

Or,  whirling  in  tumultuous  Eddies,  fight. 

The  warring  Winds  iinmovM  Hygeia  heard, 

Brav'-d  their  loitd  Jars,  but  much  for  Celfus  fear'd, 
ylndmiieda,  fo  whilft  her  Hcroc  fought 
Shook  for  his  Banger,  bur  her  own  forgot. 

And  now  the  Goddefs  with  her  Charge  defeends,' 

W  here  fcarce  one  chearful  Glimpfe  their  fteps  befrien*- 
Here  his  forfaken  Seat  old  Chaos  keeps ; 

And  Lindifturb'd  by  Form,  in  Silence  fleeps. 

A  (jrifly  Wight,  and  hideous  to  the  Eye ; 

An  aukward  Lump  of  fliapelefs  Anarchy- 
Vditir  fordid  Age  his  Features  are  defac'd ; 

His  Lands  unpeopl'd,  and  his  Countries  waite.  ^ 

Here  Lumber,  undeferving  Light,  is  kept. 

And  PhUlip’s  to  this  Dark  Region's  fwept  •• 

Where  Mufliroom  Libels  filently  retire  ^ 

And,  loon  as  born,  with  Decency  expire. 

Upon  a  Couch  of  Jett  in  thefe  Abodes, 

Dull  Night,  his  mdancholly  Conlbrt,  nods. 

No  Ways  and  Means  their  Cabinet  employ  s 

Bur  their  dark  Hours  they  wafte  in  barren  Joy. 

Nigh  this  ILeceE,  wkh  Terrour  theyfurvey  _ 

W here  Death  maintains  his  dread  ty rannick Sway  j 
In  the  clofe  Covert  of  a  Cyprefs  Grove, 

.  'Where  frisk,  and  airy  Spfflm  rove. 

Yawns  a  dark  Cave,  moS  formidably  wide  5  ^ 

And  there  the  Monarch's  Triumphs  are  deicryd. 
Confus'd,  and  wildly  huddl'd  to  the  Eye, 
Tf'-Begoar's  pouch,  and  Prince's  Purple  lye- 
Dim  Lamps  with  fickly  Rays  fcarcefcem  to  glow  •, 
Sighs  have  in  mouto-fol  Moans,  and  Tears  o  er-flow. 
Old  mouldring  Urns,  pale  Fear,  and  dark  Diftreh 
Make  ua  the  frightful  Horror  o‘  the  i-lace- 
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Within  its  dreadful  Jaws  thofe  Furies  waif, 

W  hich  execute  the  harfh  Decrees  of  Fate. 

^  Febris  is  fir  ft;  The  Hag  rentkfs  hears  Feavsr. 

The  Virgin^s  Sighs  ^  and  fees  the  Infantas  Tears- 
In  her  parch'd  Eye-balls  fiery  Meteors  reign  j 
And  r^ftlefs  Ferments  revel  in  each  Vein. 

Then  f  Hydrops  next  appears  amongft  the  Throng*,  ^ 
Bloated,  and  big,  fheflowly  fails  along. 

But,  like  a  Mifer  in  Excefs  (he^s  poor  , 

And  pines  for  Thirfl  amidft  her  watery  Store. 

Now  loathfome  |j  Lepra^  thatoffenfive  Spright, 

With  foul  Eruptions  ftamkl,  offends  the  Sight. 

Still  deaf  to  Beaury^s  faft-'perfuading  Powh* : 

Nor  can  bright  Hehe^s  Charms  her  Bloonli  fecute,  ^  eonfump 
W hilfl  meager  §  Phthifis  gives  a  filent  ^low  fm, 
Her  Stroaks  are  fare;  but  her  Advances  flow. 

No  loud  Alarms,  nor  fierce  Affauits  are  flfown  : 

She  ftarves  the  Fortrefs  firft  •,  then  takes  rlie  Toip??^ 

Behind  (food  Crouds  of  much  inferior  Nartie, 

Too  FiumToiis  to  repeat,  too  foul  to  name  | 

T  he  V  affals  of  their  Monarches  Tyranny  : 

Who,  at  his  Nod?  on  fatal  Errands  fly. 

Now  Celfus^  with  his  glorious  Guide,  invades 
The  filent  Region  of  the  fleeting  Shades : 

Where  Rocks  and  ruful  Defarts  are  defery^d  ^ 

And  fullen  Siyx  rolls  down  his  la2y  Tide. 

Then  (hews  the  Ferry- man  the  plant  he  bore^ 

And  claims  his  PafTage  to  the  further  Shore. 

To  whom  ihQStjgun  Pite  fmiiing,  faid^ 

You  need  no  Pafs*port  to  demand  our  Aid, 

Thyficians  never  linger  on  this  Strand : 

Old  Charon^s  prefeot  ftill  at  their  Command^' 

Our  awful  Monarch  and  his  Confer t  owe 
To  them  the  Peopling  of  their  Realms  below* 

Then  in  his  fwarthy  hand  he  grafpM  his  Oar^ 

Received  hisGiicfts  aboard,  and  IliovM  from.  Sho.ir*. ' 

Now,  as  the  Goddefs  and  her  Charge  prepare 
Th>  breath  the  Sweets  of  foft  Elyfian  Air^ 

Upon  the  Left  they  fpy  a  psnfive  Shade, 

Who  on  his  bended  Arm  had  rais'^d  his  head; 


Pale  Grief  fate  heavy  on  his  mournful  Look: 
Tow/homj  not  uncoacern^d,  thus 
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Tell  me,  thou  much  afflided  fliade,  why  Sighs 
Bur  ft  from  your  Brcaft,  and  Torrents  from  your  eyes : 

And  who  thofe  mangl'd  Manes  are,  which  ftiow 
A  fullen  Satlsfaftion  at  your  Woe  ? 

Since,  faid  the  Ghoft,  with  Pity  youll  attend. 

Know,  Pm  Guiacum^  once  your  valuM  Friend,' 

And  on  this  barren  Beach  in  Difcontent 
Am  doom'd  to  ilay,  ^till  th^  angry  Powe'rs  relent. 

Thofe  SpeBres  feamM  with  scars  that  threaten  there. 

The  Viftims  of  my  late  ill  CondiiCk  are. 

They  ?ex  with  endlefs  Clamours  my  Repofe : 

This  wants  his  Palate;  That  demands  his Nofe : 

And  here  they  execute  flern  Pluto^s  Will, 

And  ply  me  evVy  moment  with  a  Pill. 

Tkeh  Cdfusthm:  O  much-lamented  State! 

How  rigid  is  the  Sentence  you  relate  ? 

Mi  thinks  I  recoiled  your  former  Air, 

But  ah,  how  much  you're  chang'd  from  what  you  were  I 
Infipid  as  your  late  Pdfans  you  lye. 

That  once  were  fprigh tiler  far  than  Mercury, 

Ac  the  fad  Tale  you  tell^the  IPoppies  weep. 

And  mourn  their  vegetable  Souls  afleep, 

The  unftuous  L^rixj  and  the  healing  Fine 
Lament  your  Fate  in  Tears  of  Turpentine. 

But  (fill  the  OffTpring  of  your  Brain  fliall  prove 
The  Grocer^s  Care,  and  brave  the  Rage  of  Jove, 

When  Bonfires  blaze,  your  vagrant  Works  (hall  rife 
In  Rockets,  'till  they  ^reach  the  wondhing  Skies. 

If  I4ortals  e'er  the  Stygian  Pow'rs  cou'd  bend. 
Entreaties  to  their  awful  Seats  l‘d  fend. 

But  fince  no  humane  Arts  the  Fates  diffwade; 

Direct  me  how  to  find  blcfs'd  Harvey's  Shzdei 
In  vain  ih'  unhappy  Ghoft  fiill  urg'd  his  Stay ; 

Then  rifing  from  the  Ground,  he  flicwM  the  Way.’ 


Nigh  the  dull  Shoar  a  (hapekfs  Mountain  flood,. 
That  with  a  dreadful  Frown  furvey'd  the  Flood. 
Its  frarful  Brow  no  lively  Greens  put  on, 

No  frisking  Goats  bound  o'er  the  ridgy  Stone. 
To  gain  the  Summit  the  bright  Goddeis  try'd, 
And&l/asfollow'dj  by  degrees,  his  Guide. 


( 
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Tli^  Afcent  thus  conquer’^d,  now  they  tow‘r  on  hii 
And  tafte  th‘  Indulgence  of  a  milder  Sky. 

Loofe  Breez.es  on  their  airy  Pinions  play, 

And  with  refrefliing  Sweets  perfume  the  Way. 

Cool  Streams  thro*^  flowery  Meadows  gently  glide  | 
And  as  they  pafs,  their  painted  Banks  they  chide^ 
Thefe  blifsful  Pains  no  blights-j  nor  Mildews  fear. 
The  flow  Vs  near  fade,  and  Shrubs  are  Myrtles  here* 
The  Morn  awakes  the  Tulip  from  her  bed  ; 

EVr  Noon  in  painted  Pride  Oie  decks  her  Head: 
Roab'd  in  rich  Dye  flie  triurops  on  the  Green, 

And  evVy  FlowV  does  Homage  to  their  Qiieen. 

So  when  bright  Venus  rifes  from  the  Flood, 

Around  in  Throngs  the  wondVing.Ar^reid?crowd  i 
The  Tritons  ga^ze,  and  tune  each  vocal  Shell, 

And  evVy  Grace  unfung,  the  Waves  conceal. 

The  Delegate  obferves,  with  wondVing  Eyes; 
Ambrolial  Dews  defend,  and  Incenfe  rife 
Then  haftens  onward  to  the  penfive  Grove, 

The  filent  Manlion  of  difaflrous  Love. 

Here  Jealou{ie%vith  Jaundice  Looks  appears, 

And  broken  Slumbers,  and  fantaftick  fears. 

The  widowy  Turtle  hangs  her  moulting  Wings,, 
And  to  the  Woods  in  mournful  Murmurs  lings, 
po  Winds  but  Sighs  are  there,  no  Floods  but  Tear^i 
Bach  confeious  Tree  a  Tragick  Signal  bears. 

Their  wounded  bark  records  fome  broken  Vqw, 

And  Willow  Garlands  hang  on  evVy  bough, 

Olivia  litre  ia  Solitude  he  found, 
rer  down  caft  Eyes  fixM  on  the  filent  Ground  : 
der  dreis  negledtd,  and  unbound  her  hair, 

»he  feemy  the  mournful  Image  of  Defpair* 
low  lately  did  this  celebrated  Thing 
Uaze  in  the  Box,  and  fparkle  in  the  Ring, 

Till  the  Greeii'  ficknefs  and  Love's  force  betray^ 

To  DeathV  remorflefs  Arms  th‘  unhappy  Maid. 

^  Ail  ofe  confusy  the  guilty  Lover  flor)d, 
he  Light  forfook  his  Eyes,  his  Cheeks  the  iloofe 
m  ky  Horrour  IhiverM  in  his  Look) 
iS  to  the  cold-compkxioa'd  N3'’iiip.!i  lie  fpo-^f:  ^ 

i  *' 


The  Di'fpenfary. 


Tell  me, dear  Shade,from  whence  fach  anxious  Cars 
Your  Looks  diforder'd,  and  your  Bofom  bare? 

Why  thus  you  languilh  like  a  drooping  Flow’r  > 

Crufli’d  by  the  weight  of  fome  lyifriendiy  Show’r  J 
Your  languid  Looks,  your  late  ill  Condu^l  tell ; 

O  that  infteadof  Trafli  you’d  taken  Steel ! 

Stabb’d  with  th’  unkind  Reproach,  the  Confcious  Maid 
Thus  to  her -late  infulting  Lovcr'faid ; 

When  Ladies  liften  not  to  loofe  Defire, 

You  ftile  out  Mocefly,  our  want  of  Fire. 

•  Smile  or  Forbid,  Encourage  or  Reprove, 

You  ftill  find  Reafons  to  believe  we  love ; 

Vainly  you  think  a  Liking  we  betray. 

And  never  mean, the  peevilh  things  we  fay.’ 

Cullom,  reply’d  the  Lover,  is  your  Guide,’ 

Difcretion  is  but  Fear,  and  Honour,  Pride. 

To  do  nice  Condud Right,  you  Nature  wrong; 
Impulfes  are  but  weak,  where  Reafon's  ftrong. 

Some  want  th'  Affaranceoft,  but  Few  the  Flame  j 
Thev  like  theThing,  that  ftarcle  at  the  Name. 

The  lonely  Pbcenix,  tho’  profels’d  a  Nun, 

Warms  into  Love,  and  kindles  at  the  Sun. 

Thofe  Tales  of  fpicy  Urns  and  fragrant  Fires, 

Are  but  the  Emblems  of  her  fcorch'd  Defires. 

Then  as  he  firove  to  clafp  the  fleeting  Fair, 

His  empty  Arms  confefs’d  th’  irapalBve  Air. 

.  from  his  Embrace  th’  unbody’d  Spedre  flies, 

And  as  (he  mov’d,  file  chid  him  with  herEyes.^ 

They  halten  now  to  that  delightful  Plain, 

Where  the  glad  Manes  of  the  Blefs‘d  remain  .• 

Where  Harvj  gatlters  Simples  to  beflow 
Immortal  Youth  on  Rerce’s  (hades  below. 

Soon  as  the  bright  Hygeia  was  in  view, 

Vcncrs-blc  PccCcncc  knew®. 
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vrankind,  as  you  vouchfafe  to  Smile  or  FrowB, 

Finds  Eafe  in  Chains,  or  Anguifh  m  a  Crown. 

VV  ith  juft  Refentments  and  Contempt  you  fee 
The  mean  Diffentions  otthe  Faculty  ; 

How  your  fad  fick’ning  Art  now  hangs  her  Headj 
And  once  a  Sciene,  is  become  a.Trade 
Her  Sons  ne’er  rifle  her  Myftenous  Sto.e, 

But  ftudy  Nature  lefs,  and  Lucre  more. 

I  (bow’d  of  old,  how  vital  Current  glide, 

And  the  Meanders  of  their  refluent  lide. 

Then  WiUu^  Actions  nere^ 

And  whence  involuntary  Motions  there? 

And  how  the  Spirits,  by  Mechamck  Laws, 

In  wild  Careers,  tumultuous  Riots  caule 
Nor  wou’d  our  Wharton,  Bates,  and  C hjon.  lye 
IntheAbyfsofblindObfcurity.  ^ 

But  now  fuch  wond‘rous  Searchesare  torborn, 

And  PWs  Art  is  by  Divifions  torn  ^ 

Then  let  your  Charge  attend,  and  I  il  explain 
How  her  loft  Health  your  Science  may  regain. 

Hafte  and  the  matchkfs  Jttkus  Addrefs, 

FromHkv'n,  and  great  he  has  thebdacCi 

Th‘  opprefs‘d  to  his  Afybm  ftill  repair  5 
Arts  he  fupports,  and  Learning  is  his  Care. 

He  foftens  the  harfli  Rigour  of  the  Law, 

Blunts  their  keen  Edge,  and  cuts  their  Harpy  Claws 
And  gracioiifly  he  cafts  a  pitying  bye 

On  the  fad  State  of  virtuous  Poverty.-  _  _ 

When-e‘er  hefpeaks,  Hcav'ns  how  tfe  lift  nmg  Throng 
Dwells  on  the  melting  Mulick  of  his  Tongue. 

His  Arguments  are  Emblems  of  his  Mem, 

Mild,  but  not  faint-,  and  forcing,  tho‘  ferenc 
And  when  thePowk  of  Eloquence  he  d  try. 

Here,  Lightening  ftrikes  you  i  there,  foft  Breez.s  figh. 

To  him  you  muft  your  fickly  State  refer. 

Your  Charter  claims  him  as  your  Vifiter. 

/Your  Wounds  he‘U  clofe,  and  fov  reignly  reftore 
Your  Sciene?  to  the  Height  it  had  before. 


J 
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Then  W4«'s  Health  (hall  be  yOur  glorious  AM, 
Mis  Lite  fliould  be  ss  lafliog  H.is  FaniCi 
Some  Princes  Claims  from  Oevaftations  fprifig 
Fie  coodefeends  in  pity  to  be  King:  ^ 

And  when,  amidft  his  0/im  pla  he  {lands 
And  governs  more  by  Candour  than  Commands  s 
Lv®n  then  not  lefs  a  Heroe  he  appears. 

Than  when  hi^  L^uvel  Diadem  he  wears. 


WoiiM  Thcehus^  or  his  Gr anvil ^  but  infpire 
Their  lacred  Veh^menc^  of  Poetick  Fire , 

To  eelebnire  in  Song  that  God-like  Pow^^r^ 
Which  did  tbe^  labhn'ng  Univerfe  reftore  \ 

Jbair  ^Ibion^s  Cliffs  wou'd  Eecho  to  the  StraiOj 
And  praife  the  Arni  that  Conquered,  to  regain 
The  Eartn^s  Rcpolt,  and  Empire  o^er  the  Main. 


Still  may  th^  immortal  Man  his  Cares  repeat^ 
To  make  his  Bleffings  endlefs  as  they^re  great » 
Whiift  4/4/zV^  and  Iu£ratiti4de  confefs 
They‘ve  ftrove  for  Kmn  long  without  Suceefs. 


Had  fome  fam*d  Heroe  of  the  Latin  Blood, 
Like  Julius  Great,  and  like  Obiavms  Good^^ 
Bat  thus  prefervM  the  Latian  Liberties^  ^ 

* Afpiring  Columns  foon  had  reached  the  Skies  2 
Loud  Jo^s  the  proud  Capitol  had  fliook, 

Aud  all  the  Statues  of  the  Gods  had  fpoke. 


No  more  the  Sage  his  Raptures  coa*d  piirfue 

f  1  1  T  y*  ^ 


He  paus‘d  •,  and  Celfui  with  his  Guide  withdrew.  ' 
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